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THE 


STATIONER 

T O T H E 

Underftanding  Gentry.  -.r 

TUis  Play  fo  affe^fionately  taken  ^ and,  approved 

the  feeing  ^1/iuditon^  or  hearing  SpcBdtofs  f of 
which  fort  I take  or  conceive  you  to  hi  the  greatef 
part)  hath  received  ( as  appeares  hythe  copiti^  j 
vent  of  fettr  Editions  ) no  lefs  acceptance  with  improi/ji- 
ment  of  you  likervife  the  Readers  , albeit  the  frft  Tpnfref^ 
fen  fwarm'd  with  errors^  proving  it  felf  Tike  ^pUridbl^^ 
which  the  more  it  hath  been  tryed  and  refned  fthe  better 
U efeemedi^  the  be f Poems  of  this  kinde  in  the  firfipre- 
fentation^  refembling  that  attempting  Mineral  newlf^ 
ged  up^the  i^Slors  being  onely  the  laboring  Miners  f Sn 
yon  the  skilful  Try  ers'4nd  Ref  nets  : NoW  eon^ftdef  \how 
currant  this  hath  pajfed^  under  the  infaffible  f amp  of  your 
judicious  Cenfure^  and  Applaufe,  and  {like  againfuT of~ 
fee  in  this  Jge ) eagerly  fought  for  ^ net  onely  by  the fe  that 
have  feen  it^  but  by  others  that  have  mherly  heard  Wereof: 
here  you  behold  me  acting  the  CM erchani- Adventurers 
party  yet  as  webfer  their  jatkfoBiom , as  mine  own  bene- 
fit ^ and  if  my  hopes  {which  I hope  , fsall  never  lie  like  this 
Love  a bleeding fairly  arrive  at  their  intended  Via- 
ven^  I full  thenbe  ready  to  lade  a new  bottom  ^ fet  forth 
agai»ytogain  the  good  wid  both  of  you  andthemi  To  whenti 
rtfpeuively  I convey  this  hearty  greeting  : Adieu. 

A z The 


F HI  LAS  TER. 

Philafier.  At  which  the  City  wa*  in  arms , not  to  be  charm’d 
down  by  any  State  order  or  Proclamation,  till  they  faw  Philafter 
ride  throngh  the  ftrcers  pleas’d , and  without  a guard  ; at  which 
they  threw  their  Hats,  and  their  atmes  from  them : feme  to  make 
bonfires,  forne  to  drink,  all  for  his  deliverance.  Which  (wi.emen 
fayjis  thecaufe,  the  King  labours  to  bring  in  the  power  of  a for- 
raign  Nation,  to  awe  his  own  with. 

Enter  G’4//<?rf<i,/^/e_gr4,and  a Lady. 

Tra.  See,  the  Ladies,  what’s  the  hrft } 

Dio  A wife  and  modeU  Gentlewoman, that  attends  the  Princefs. 
pt.  The  fccond  ? 

Dif.  She  is  one  that  may  ftand  fiill  difcreetly  enough,  and  ill  fa- 
vour’d !y  Dance  her  Meafure  ; fimper  when  fhe  is  Courted  by  her 
Friend,  and  flight  her  Husband.  Cle.  The  laft  ? 

Di,  Marry  I think  fhe  is  one  whom  the  State  keeps  for  the  A- 
gents  of  our  confederate  Princcs:fhe’l  cog  & lie  with  a whole  Ar- 
my,before  the  league  fhall  break:  her  name  is  common  through  the 
Kingdom,  and  the  Trophies  of  her  difhonor,  advanced  beyond 
Hercules  pillars  She  lores  to  try  the  feveral  conftiiutionsof  mens 
bodiesj  and  indeed  has  deflroyed  the  worth  of  her  own  body , by 
making  experiment  upon  it, for  the  good  of  the  Common- wealth. 
Cle.  She’s  a profitable  member- 

Ln,  Peace,  if  you  love  me : you  fliall  feethefe  Gentlemen  ftand 
their  ground,  and  not  Court  us. 

GdL  What  if  they  fhould  ? Meg.  What  if  they  fhould  ? 
La.  Nay,  let  her  alone ; what  if  they  fhould  ? Why , if  they 
fhould,  I fay,  they  were  never  abroad : what  Forraigner  would  do 
fo  I Tt  writes  them  diredly  untravell  d. 

Cjd  Why,  what  if  they  be.?  Meg>  What  if  they  be  ? ' 

i.4.  Good  Madam  let  her  go  onj  what  if  they  be?  why  if  they 
be,  I will  jufti  is  they  cannot  maintain  difeourfe  with  a judicipus 
Lady,Hor  make  a leg,  nojofay  excufc  me.  ^ 

Cal  Ha,  ha,  ha.  •.  Do  you  laugh  Madam  ? 

Z>».  Your  defiresupon you Ladies:L4.Then  youmuft  fitbirfidchs. 
Li.  I fhaii  lit'neer  ypu  then  Lady.  , 

La.  Necr  me  p’erhaps : But  there’s  a Lady  indures  hoftranger, 
and  to  me  you  asipear  a very  ftrangc  fellow. 

Meg.  Me  tbinkes  he’s  not  fo  ftrange,  he  would  quickly  be 
acquainted,  Tra.  Peace,the  King. 

Enter  ^haramond^  Arethufa  ; and  train. 

Togiveaftrangerteftimony  ofiove, 


PHtlASrilL. 

Then  fickly  protnifes  (^which  commonly 
In  Princes  find  both  birth  and  burial) 

In  one  breath,  we  have  drawn  yon  worthy  fir, 

To  make  your  fair  indearments  to  your  daughter. 

And  worthy  fervices  known  to  our  fubjeils. 

Now  lov'd  and  wondred  at.  Next  our  intent, 

To  plant  you  deeply,  our  immediate  Heir 
Both  to  our  Blood  and  Kingdomes.  For  this  Lady, 

('The  belt  part  of  your  life,  as  you  confirms  me. 

And  I believe)  though  her  few  years  and  fex 
Yet  teach  her  nothing  but  her  feares  andblullies. 

Defircs  without  defirc,  difeourfe  and  knowledge, 

Onely  of  what  her  felf,  is  to  her  felf, 

Make  her  feel  moderate  health  ; and  when  (he  (leepes, 

I making  no  ill  day,  knowesno  illdceames. 

Think  not  (dear  fir)  thefc  undivided  parts. 

That  muft  mould  up  a Virgin,  arc  put  on 
To  (hew  her  fp,  as  borrowed  ornaments. 

To  fpeak  her  pdtfedt  love  to  you,  or  adde 
An  Artificial  (hadow  to  her  nature : 

No  fir,  I boldly  dare  proclaime  her , yet 
No  Woman.  But  woo  her  ftill,  and  think  her  modefty, 

A fweetcr  miftrefs  then  the  offer'd  Language 
Of  any  Dame,  were  (he  a Queen  whofe  eye 
Speakes  common  loves  and  comforts  to  her  fervants. 

Laft,  noble  fon,  (for  fo  I now  muft  call  you) 

What  I havd done  thus  publike,  is  not  onely 
To  adde  a comfort  in  particular. 

To  you  or  me,  but  all ; and  to  confitme 
The  Nobles,  and  the  Gentry  of  thefe  Kingdomes, 

By  oath  to  your  fuccclfion , which  (hall  be 
Within  this  moneth  at  moft.  Tra,  This  will  be  hardly  done,  j 
C k.  It  muft  be  ill  done,  if  it  be  done. 

Di.  when’tis  atbeftj’twrll  be  but  half  done; 

Whilft  fo  brave  a Gentleman’s  wrong’d  and  flung  off. 

Tra.  Ifctt.  Qt.  Whodoesnot? 

Dit  I fear  not  for  my  felf,  and  yet  I fear  too  : 

Well,  we  (hall  fee,  we  (hall  fee  ^no  more. 

Pha^  Kifflog  your  white  hand  (miftrifs)  I tike  leave, 

To  thank  your  royal  father ; and  thus  farre, 


PH  IL  ASTER, 

To  be  my  pwn  free  Trumpet.  Underfland 

Great  King,  and  thefe  your  < ubjeAs,minc  that  rauft  be, 

(For  fo  deferving  you  have  fpoke  me,  fir. 

And  fo  deferving  I dare  fpeak  my  fdf) 

To  what  a perfon,  of  what  etcinence, 

Ripe  expedition,  of.  what  faculties, 

Maners  and  vertuesyou  would  wed  your  Kingdoms .? 

You  in  me  have  your  wiflies.  Oh  this  Gountrey, 

By  more  then  all  my  hopes  I hold  it 
Happy,  in  their  dear  memories  that  have  been 
Kings  great  and  good  • happy  in  yours,  that  is. 

And  from  you  (as  a Chronicle  to  keep 
Your  noble  name  from  eating  age)  do  I,. 

Open  my  felf  moft  happy.  Gentlemen,, 

Beleeve  me  in  a word,  a Princes  word. 

There  fhall  be  nothing  to  make  up  a Kingdome 
Mighty,  and  flourifhing,  dcfenced,  fear'd, 

Equal  to  be  commanded,  and  obey’d: 

But  through  the  travels  of  my  life  I’ie  finde  it, 

And  tye  it  to  this  Countrey,  And  I vow,. 

My  reign  (hall  be  fo  eafii  to  the  fub/ed, 

That  every  man  (haUbehis  Prince  himfdf. 

And  his  own  law : yet  I his  Prince  and  law  •• 

And  deareft  Lady,  to  your  deaarefi  frlf, 

(Dear,  in  the  choice  of  him,  whofc  name  and  luftre. 

Muft  make  you  more,  and  mightier)  let  me  fay. 

You  arc  thebleffed’ft  living  f For  fwcet  Princcls,, 

You  (hall  enjoy  a man  of  men,  to  be  , 

Your  fervant ; You  fhall  make  him  yours,  for  whom 
Great  Queens  muft  die,  Tra.  Miraculous. 

Cle.  This  fpccch  calls  him  Spaniard,  being  nothing  but 
A large  inventory  of  his  own  commendations,, 

Enter  Thilafier. 

Di,  I wonder  what’s  his  price  ? For  certainly  he’l  fell  himfelf, 
he  has  fo  prais’d  h;s  fhape : But  here  comes  one,  more  worthy  ihofe 
large  fpecches,  then  the  large  fpeakcr-of  them: let  me  be  fwallowcd 
quick,  if  I can  finde,  in  all  the  Anatomy  of  yon  mansvcrtucs,  one 
finew  found  enough  to  promifefot  him,  he  fhall  be  Conftable.  By 
this  Sun,  he’l  nc’rc  make  King,  unlefs  it  be  for  trifles ; in  my  poor 
judgemenr. 


PHIL  ASTER, 

7hi.  Right  nobtcfir,  as  low  as  my  obedience 
Anti  with  a heart  as  loyal  as  my  knee, 

I beg  your  favour. 

K.  Rife,  you  have  it  fir. 

Di,  Mark  but  the  King  how  pale  he  lookes  w^th  fear. 

Oh,  this  fame  whoferoaConfcience,how  it  jades  us! 

K.  Speak  ypur  intents  fir.  Fhi.  Shall  I fpeak  ’um  freely  ? 
Beftill  my  royalSoveraign.  JT.  As  a fubjedf. 

We  give  you  freedome.  Di.  Now  it  heats. 

Phi,  Then  thus  I turn’d 
My  language  to  you  Prince,  youforraign  man. 

Ne’re  flare  nor  put  on  wonder,for  you  muft 
Indure  me,  and  you  fliall.  This  earth  you  tread  upon. 

(A  dowry  as  you  hope  with  this  fair  Princeft, 

Whofe  memory  I bow  to)  was  not  left 
By  my  dead  Father  (Oh,  I had  a Father) 

To  your  inheritance,  and  I up  and  living, 

Having  my  felf  about  me  and  my  fword. 

The  fouls  of  all  my  name,  and  memories ; 

Thefe  arms  and  fome  few  friends,  befide  the  gods^ 

To  part  focalmcly  with  it,  and  fitflill, 

And  fay  I might  have  been,  I tell  thee  Pharamettd, 

When  thou  art  King,  look  I be  dead  and  rotten. 

And  my  nameafhes,  for,  heat  me  Pbaramondy 
This  very  ground  thou  goes  on : this  fat  earth, 

My  fathers  friends  made  fertile  with  their  faiths, 

Before  that  day  of  Ihame,  lhall  gape  and  fwallow 

Thee  and  thy  Nation,  like  a hungry  grave,  i 

Into  her  hidden  bowels : Prince,  it  (Ball ; 

ByiVriwf/x  it  fliall.  Pib,*.  He’s  mad  beyond  cure,  mad, 

Di.  Here’s  a fellow  has  fome  fire  in’s  veines  t 
The  outlandilh  Prince  looks  like  a tooth-drawer, 

‘Phi.  Sir,  Prince  of  Poppinjtyes,  I’le  make  it  well  appear 
To  you  I am  not  mad.  K,  You  difplcafe  us. 

You  are  to  bold.  Phi.  No  fit,  I am  too  tame, 

To  much  a Turtle,  a thingborn  without  paflion, 

A faint  fliadow,  that  every  drunken  cloud  fails  over, 

And  makes  nothing.  K.  I do  not  fancie  this, 

Csill  our  i^yficians : fure  he  is  fomevvhat  tainted. 

Trs. 


PMlLASfMK. 

Ira,  I do  not  think  ’twill  prove  fo» 

Di.  H’as  given  him  a general  purge  already,  for  all  the  right 
hee  has,  and  now  he  mcanesto  let  him  blood  : Beconftant  Gen- 
tlemen, by  thefe  hi  ts  Tie  run  his  hazard,  although  I run  my  name 
out  oftheRiegdoiDe.  Q!(.  Peace,  we  arc  one  foul. 

Pha.  What  you  havefeen  in  me  ; to  Uic offence, 

I cannot  hndc.  unlefs  it  he  this  Lady, 

Offer’d  into  my  arms,  vvith the  fucccflion, 

Which  I muftkccp  though  it  hath  pleas’d  your  fury 
To  mutiny  v\  ithin  you ; without  difputing 
Your  or  taking  knovvledge 

Whofe  branch  } ou  are.  The  King  will  leave  it  ipc. 

And  I dare  make  it.  mine  > you  have  your  anfwcr. 

Phi,  If  thou  wert  foleiaheritorto  him, 

That  made  the  world  his ; and  eouldft  fee  no  fun 
Shine  upon  any  thing  but  thine ; v(^XQ.  pUramond 
As  truly  valiant,  as  I feel  him  cold. 

And  ring’d  araongft  thechoiceff  of  bis  frictisds, 

Such  as  would  bluih  to  talk  fucK  ferioas  follies. 

Or  back  fuch  bellied  ci^mraendations. 

And  from  this  prefent : Spight  of  all  thefe  bugs. 

You  (Lould  hear  further  from  me,  K,  Sir,  you  wrong  the  Prince  ; 
1 gave  not  you  this  freedom  to  brave  out  beft  friends. 

You  deferve  our  frown  .*  Go  to, be  better  temper’d. 

Phi.  It  muft  be  fir,  when  I am  nobler  us’d.  Cal.  Ladies, 
This  would  have  been  a pattern  of  fucceflion, 

Had  he  ne’rc  met  this  mifehief  By  my  life,  ^ 

He  is  the  worthyeff,  the  true  name  of  man 
This  day  within  my  knowledge. 

Meg.  I cannot  teB  what  you  mav  call  your  knowledge. 

But  the  other  is  the  man  fet  in  my  eye ; 

Oh  ! 'tis  a Prince  of  wax,  GaJ.A  dog  it  is.  K.  Philajler,  tell  me 
The  injuries  you  aim  at  in  your  riddles. 

Phi.  If  you  had  my  eyes  fir,  and  fufferance, 

My  griefs  upon  you  and  my  broken  fortunes, 

My  want’s  grear,  and  now  nought  but  hopes  and  fears, 

My  wrongs  would  make  ill  riddles  to  be  laught  at. 

Da  e you  be  Bill  my  King  and  right  me  not  ? 

K,  Give  me  your  wrongs  in  private.  Ihej'^hifper, 

Phi  Take  them,  and  eafe  me  of  a load  would  bow  ftrong  Atlas. 

c Cle. 


THUS  A t B fi. 

Cle.  He  dares  not  ftand  the  fhock. 

Dl,  I cann©.  blame  him,  there’s  danger  in’c,  Every  man  in  this 
age  , has  not  a foul  of  Chriftal  • for  all  men  to  retd  their  adions 
th  ough  mens  hearts  and  faces  are  fofar  afunder,  that  they  hold 
no  in;  elligence.  Do  but  view  your  ftrangcr  well,  and  you  fhall  fee 
a fcaver  through  all  his  bravery,  and  feel  him  (hake  like  a true  te- 
nant ; if  he  give  not  back  his  Crown  again  upon  the  report  of  an 
Elder  Gun,  I have  no  augur}'.  /G  Go  to  : 

Be  more  yourfelf,  as  yourei'peft  our  favour; 

You’l  (Hr  uselfe : Sir,  I mufthave  you  know 

That  y’are  and  (hall  be  at  our  pleafurc,vvhat  failhon  we 

Will  put  upon  you : fraooth  your  brow,  or  by  the  gods.  ' 

-P/ai.  I am  dead  fir,  y’are  my  fate  ; it  was  not  I 
Said  I was  not  wrong’d ; I carry  all  about  me. 

My  weak  ftars  led  me  to  ; all  my  weak  fortunes. 

Who  dares  in  all  this  prefcnce  fpeak  (that  is 
But  man  of  flefh  and  may  be  mortal)  tell  me 
. I do  not  moftintirely  love  this  Prince, 

And  honor  his  full  veftucs.  iC-  Sure  he’s  poffeft. 

Phi.  Yes,  with  my  fathers  fpirit ; It’s  here,  O King  1 
A dangerous  fpirit,  now  he  tels  me  King 
I was  a Kings  heir,  bids  me  be  a King, 

And  whifpers  to  me,  thefe  be  all  my  fubjei^s. 

'Tis  ftrange,  he  will  not  let  me  fleep,  but  dives 
Into  my  fancy,  and  there  gives  me  (hapes, 

That  kneel,  and  do  me  fervice,  cry  me  King : 

But  rie  fupprefs  him,  he’s  afadious  fpirit, 

And  will  undo  me : noble  fir^  your  hand,  I am  your  fervent. 

K.  Away,  I do  not  like  this , . 

Tie  make  you  tamer,  or  Tie  difpoffcfs  you 
Both  of  life  and  fpirit ; For  this  time 
I pardonyourwUde  fpcech,  without  fo  much 

As  your  imprifonment. 

Exit  K.  Pha.  Are. 

Dl.  I thank  you  fir,  you  dare  not  for  the  people. 

Gal.  Ladies,  what  think  you  now  of  this  brave  fellow  ? 

■^eg.  A pretty  talking  fellow,  hot  at  hand : but  eye  you  ftran-^ 
ger,  is  he  not  a fine  compl eat  Gentleman?  O thefe  ftrangers,  I do 
affed  them  firangely : they  do  the  rareft  home  things,  and  pleafe 
thefulleftlas  I live, I could  love  all  the  Nayon  over  and  over  for 
h’sfake. 


tHlL  ASt  EK: 

Gdl.  Pride  comfort  your  poor  head-piece  Lady,*cis  a weak  obc 
and  had  need  of  a night  cap«  * 

Di.  Sec  how  his  fancy  labours,  has  he  not  fpokc 
Home,  and  bravely  ? what  a dangerous  train 
Did  he  give  fire  to  f How  he  fhook  the  King, 

Made  his  foul  melt  within  him,  and  his  blood 
Run  into  whay,  it  flood  upon  his  brow, 

Like  a cold  winter  dew.  Phi.  Gentlemen, 

Youhaveno  futeto  me  ? I am  no  Minion: 

You  fland  (me  thinks)  like  men  that  would  be  Courtiers 
If  you  could  be  flatter’d  at  a price, 

Not  to  undo  your  children ; y’are  all  honeft : 

Go  get  you  home  again,  and  make  your  Countrey 
A vertuous  Court,  to  which  your  great  Ones  may. 

In  their  difeafed  age,  retire,  and  live  redufe. 

Cle.  How  do  you  worthy  fir  ? 7hi.  Wdl^  very  well  j 
And  ft)  well,  that  if  the  King  plcafc,  I find 
I may  live  many  years  ; 

Di.  The  King  muft  pleafe, 

Whilfl  we  know  what  we  are,  and  w ho  you  are, 

Your  wrongs  and  injuries ; flirink  not,  worthy  fir. 

But  addc  your  Father  to  you  ; in  who^  name,  • ,i 
We’l  waken  all  the  gods,  and  conjure  up 
The  rods  of  vengeance,  the  abufed  people. 

Who  like  to  raging  torrents  (hail  fwel  high, 

And  fo  begirt  the  dens  of  thele  Mde  dragous, 

That  through  the  ftrongefl  fafety,  they  fliall  beg 

For  mercy  at  your  fwords  point.  *Phi.  Friends,  no  more. 

Our  years  may  be  corrupted  : ’Tisanage 

We  dare  nottrufl  our  wills  to  : do  you  love  me  ? 

Tra.  Do  you  love  Heaven  and  honor? 

Phi.  My  Lord  Die»,  you  had 
A vertuous  Gentlewoman,  called  you  Father,^ 

1$  (he  ycralive  ? Di.  Moft  honor’d  fir,  (he  is  ••  i 

And  for  the  pen  ncc  but  of  an  idle  dream, 

Has  undertook  a tedious  Pilgrimage*  Enter  a Lmj. 

Phi  Is  it  to  me,  or  any  of  thefe  Gentlemen  you  come  f 

La.  To  you,  brave  Lord ; the  Princefs  would  intreat 
Your  prefeot  company. 

Phi.  The  Princefs  (end  for  me  i Y’arc  raiflaken* 


PHIL  aster: 

Lh.  Tf  you  be  cal'd  T>h!lafier,  ’tis  to  you. 

Phi.  Kifs  her  hand,  and  fay  I will  attend  her. 

I>i  Do  you  know  what  you  do?  Phi  Yes.  go  to  fee  a womaa. 
Qe.  But  do  weigh  the  danger  you  are  in  ? 

Phi  Danger  in  a fweet  face  ? 

By  Jupiter  I nmft  not  fear  a woman. 

T TA.  But  are  you  furc  it  was  the  Princcfs  feat  ? 

It  may  be  fomc  foul  train  to  catch  your  life, 

Thi  I do  not  think  it  Gentlemen ; flic’s  noble, 

Her  eye  may  (hoot  me  dead,  or  thofe  true  red 
And  white  friends  in  her  face  may  fteal  my  foul  out : ' 

Ther’s  all  the  danger  in’c : but  be  what  may,  Exit  ThiJ. 
Her  Angle  nam:  hath  arm’d  me.  Di.  Go  on : 

And  be  as  truly  happy,  as  th’art  fcarlefs : 

Come  Gentlemen,  let’s  make  our  friends  acquainted. 

Left  the  King  prove  falfe.  Exit  Gentlemen. 

Enter  ArethuAi  anJ  a Lady. 
vdrf.  Gomes  he  not  ? X<i,  Madam  .• 

Are.  Will  PhiUfier  come?  Dear  Madam.you  were  wont 
To  credit  me  at  firft. 

Are.  But  didft  thou  tell  me  fo  ? 

I am  forgetful,  and  my  womans  ftrength 
Is  fo  ore’charg’d  with  dangers  like  to  grow. 

About  my  marriage,  that  thefe  under  things 
Darenot  abide  in  fuch  a troubled  fea: 

How  look’t  he,  when  he  told  thee  he  would  cofiie  ? 

La.  why,  well.  Are,  And  not  a little  fearful  ?, 

Lh.  Fear  Madam?  Sureheknowesnot  whatitis: 

Are,  You  are  all  of  his  Fadion ; the  whole  Court 
Is  bold  in  praife  of  him,  vvhilft  1 
May  live  negleded,  and  do  noble  things, 

As  fools  in  ftrife  throw  gold  into  the  Sea , 

Drown’d  in  the  doing : but  I know  he  fears. 

La  Fear  ? Madam  (me  thought)  his  looks  hid  more 
Of  lore  then  fear. 

Are.  Of  love?  To  whom?  To  you  ? 

Did  you  deliver  thole  plain  words  I fent, 

With  fuch  a winning  gefture,  and  quick  look 
That  you  have  caught  hm  > i ' r 

La.  Madam,  I mean  to  you. 

C Are, 
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Are,,  Of  love  to  me  ? Alas,  thy  ignorance 
Lets  thee  not  fee  the  croHes  of  our  births  ; 

Nature,  that  loves  not  to  be  queftiooed 
Why  (he  did  this,  or  that,  but  has  her  ends, 

Ancf  JcnoYvci  (he  doei  well,  never  gave  the  world 
Two  things  fo  oppofite,  fo  contrary. 

As  he  and  I am;]fabovvI  of  blood 

Drawn  from  this  atm  of  mine,  would  poyfon  thee, 

A draught  of  this  would  cure  thee.  Of  love  to  me  ? 

La,  Madam,  I think  1 hear  him. 

Are.  Bring  him  in. 

You  Gods  that  would  not  have  your  dooms  vvithftood, 
Whofe  holy  wifdomesat  this  time  it  is, 

To  make  the  paflTion  of  a feeble  maid. 

The  way  unto  your  Jufticc  ; I obey.  Enter  Phi. 

La.  Here  is  my  Lord  Are.  Oh’tisvvell 

Withdraw  your  fclf.  Lki.  Madam,  your  Mcflenget 

Made  me  believe,  you  wifh’d  to  fpeak  with  me. 

Are.  Tis  true  PhiUJ}er^  but  the  words  are  fuch 
I have  to  fay,  and  do  fo  ill  befeem 
The  mouth  of  woman,  that  I vvi(h  them  faid. 

And  yet  am  loth  to  fpeak  them,  have  you  known. 

That  I have  ought  detracted  from  your  worth  ? 

Havel  in  perfon  wrong’d  you  ? Or  have  fet 

My  bafer  Inftruments  to  throw  difgrace 

Upon  your  vertues  f Phi.  Never  Madam  you. 

Are.  why  then  fliould  you  in  fuch  a publique  place. 
Injure  a Princefs,and  a fcandal  lay 
Upon  my  fortunes,  fam’d  to  be  fo  great ; 

Calling  a great  part  of  my  dowry  in  queftion  i 

Phi,  Madam,  this  truth  which  I (hall  fpeak,  will  be 
Foolilh : but  for  your  fair  and  vertuous  fclf, 

I could  aflPord  my  fclf  to  have  no  right 
To  any  thing  you  vvilh’d.  Are.  PhilafleryknOMS 

I muft  enjoy  ihefe  Kingdom  es.  Phi.  Madam,  both 

tAre.  Both,  or  I dye  : by  Pate  I die  Thilafiert 
If  I notcalmely  may  enjoy  them  both. 

Phi.  I would  do  much  to  fa  vc  that  noble  life  : 

Vet  would  be  loth  to  have  poUerity 
Fjfid  in  our  ftorics , that  ^hil^fitr  gave 
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His  right  unto  a Scepter : and  a Crown, 

To  fave  a Ladies  longing.  jire.  Nay  then  hear  .• 

1 tnuft,  and  will  have  tbena  and  more.  PhL  What  mote  f 
^re.  Or  lofcthat  little  life  the  gods  prepared 
To  trouble  this  poor  piece  of  earth  withal,  ’ 

Phi.  Madam,  what  more  ? Are.  Turn  then  away  thy  face? 
Phi*  No.  Are*  Do. 

Phi*  I cannot  endure  it  .♦  turn  away  my  face  ? 

I never  yet  law  enemy  that  look’t 
So  dreadfully,  but  that  I thought  my  felf 
As  great  a Baliliske  as  hee ; or  Ipake 
So  horribly,  but  that  I thought  my  tongue 
Bore  thunder  underneath,  as  much  as  his 
Nor  bead  that  I could  turn  from : (hall  I then 
Begin  to  fear  fwcet  founds  .<*  a Ladies  voyce, 

Whom  I do  love  ? Say  you  would  have  my  life. 

Why,  I will  give  it  you  j for  it  is  of  me, 

A thing  fo  loath’d,  and  unto  you  that  ask,- 
Of  fo  poor  ufe,  that  Khali  makeunprice, 

If  you  intreat,  I will  unmov’dly  hear. 

Are.  Yet  for  my  fake  a little  bend  thy  looks.  Phi.  I do. 
Are.Then  know  I muft  have  them,  and  thee.  Phi*  And  me? 
Are.  The  love : without  which,  all  the  Land 
Difeovered  yet,  will  fervemefor  no  ufe. 

But  to  bf  buried  in,  7^hi.  Ift  pofliblc? 

ty>4re*  With  it,  it  were  too  little  to  beftow 
On  they ; Now,  t^ugh  thy  breath  doth  ftrike  me  dead 
(Which  know  it  may)  I have  unript  my  breft. 

Phi.  Madam,  you  are  too  full  of  noble  thoughts, 

To  lay  a train  for  this  contemned  life, 

Which  you  may  have  for  asking  ; to  fufpe^l 
Were  bafe,  where  I defcrvenoill : love  you. 

By  all  my  hopes  I do,  above  my  life  : 

But  how  this  pafiion  (hould  proceed  from  you 
So  violently, would  amaze  a man,  that  would  be  jealous. 

Are*  Another  foul  into  my  body  ftiot, 

Could  not  have  fil’d  me  with  more  ftrength  and  fpirit, 

Then  this  thy  breath  : but  fpend  sot  hafty  time, 

In  feeking  how  I came  thus : ’tis  the  gods. 

The  gods,  that  make  me  fo  j and  fure  out  love 


Will 
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will  be  the  nobler,  and  the  better  bleft. 

In  that  the  fecreet  jaftice  of  the  gods 
if  mingled  with  it.  Let  us  leave  and  kifs, 

Left  fome  unwelcome  gueft  ftiould  fall  betwixt  us, 

And  we  ftiould  part  without  it.  Phi.-  ’Twill  be  ill. 

I ftiould  abide  here  long.  Are.  ’Tis  true : and  worfe, 

You  ftiould  come  often : How  ftiall  we  devife 
To  hold  intelligence  ? That  our  true  loves, 

On  any  new  occafion  may  agree  ; What  path  UbeR  to  tread  ? 

Phi.  I have  a Boy,  fent  by  the  gods,  I hope,  to  this  intecfj 
Not  yet  feen  in  the  Court,  Hunting  the  Buck, 

I found  him  fitting  by  a foantaines  fide. 

Of  which  he  borrowed  fome  to  quench  his  thirft, 

And  paid  the  Nymph  again  as  much  in  tears ; 

A Garland  lay  him  by,  made  by  himfelf, 

Of  many  feveral  flowers,  bred  in  the  bay. 

Stuck  is  that  myftick  order,  that  the  rarenefs 
Delighted  me  but  ever  when  he  turned 
His  tender  eyes  upon  ’um,  he  would  weep, 

As  if  he  meant  to  make  ’um  grow  again. 

Seeing  fuch  pretty  helplefs  inoocenee 
Dwellin  his  face,  I ask’d  him  all  his  ftory ; 

He  told  me  that  this  parents  gentle  dyed , 

Leaving  him  to  the  mercy  of  the  fields, 

Which  gave  him  roots ; and  of  the  chriftal  fprings, 

Which  did  not  flop  their  coorfes  ; and  the  Sun, 

Which  Bill,  he  thank’d  him,  yielded  him  his  light. 

Then  took  he  up  his  Garland,  and  did  fliew. 

What  every  flower  as  Countrey  people  hold, 

Didfignifie  : and  how  all  ordered  thus, 

Exprert  his  grief : and  to  my  thoughts  did  read. 

The  pretieft  ledure  of  his  Country  Art, 

That  could  be  wiftit : fo  that,  me  thought,  I could 
Haveftudied  it.  I gladly  entertain’d  him, 

Who  was  glad  to  follow;  and  have  got, 

Tbetrolieft,  lovingft,and  the  gentle  boy. 

That  ever  mafter  kept ; Him  will  I fend 
To  wait  on  you,  and  bear  our  hidden  love. 

Enter  Ladj, 

t^re.  ’Tis  well,  no  more. 
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La,  Madam,  the  Prince  is  come  to  do  his  fervice. 

Art,  What  will  you  do  Philajitr  with  your  felf  ? 

Why, that  which  all  the  gods  have  appointed  out  for  me. 
Are,  Dear,  bide  thy  felf:  Bring  in  the  Prince. 

Phi,  Hide  me  from  Pharantand  ? 

When  thunder  fpeaks,  which  is  the  voice  of  Jove, 

Though  I do  reverence,  yet  I hide  me  not  ; 

And  lhall  a ftranger  Prince  havelcave  to  brag 
Unto  a forraign  Nation,  that  he  made  PhiUfter  hide  hitnfclf  ? 
Are.  He  cannot  know  it. 

Phi,  Though  it  ftiould  deep  for  ever  to  the  world. 

It  is  a fimple  fin  to  hide  my  feif. 

Which  will  for  ever  on  my  confcience  lyc. 

Are.  Then  good  PkiUfier  give  him  (cope  and  way 
In  what  he  fays ; for  he  is  apt  to  fpeak 
What  you  are  loath  to  hear  i for  my  fakedo.  Phi,  I will 
Enter  Pharmord. 

Pha.  My  princely  Miftrefs.as  true  lovers  ought, 

I come  to  ki(s  thefe  fair  hands ; and  to  Chew 
In  outward  ceremonies,  the  dear  love , 

Writ  in  my  heart.  Phi,  IflfliallhaveananCwernodirefllicr 
I am  gone.  Fha,  To  what  would  he haycaikanfwer?^ 

Are.  To  his  claim  unto  the  Kingdom. 

Pha,  Sirrah,  I forbear  you  before  the  King, 

Phi,  Good  fir,  do  fo  fiill,  I would  not  talk  with  you. 

Phai  But  now  the  time  is  fitter,  do  but  offer 
To  make  mention  of  right  to  any  Kingdom 
Though  it  be  fcarcc  habitable.  Phi.  Good  fir  let  me  go. 

Phjt.  And  by  my  fword.  Peace  : if  thouT—; 

Are.  Leave  us  Philafien  Phi,  I have  done. 

Pha.  You  are  gone : by  heaven  Tic  fetch  you  back  ? 

Phi.  You  fhall  not  need.  What  now. ^ 

Phi.  Know  Pha-'amend 
I loath  to  brawl  with  fucha  blaft  as  thou, 

Who  art  nought  but  a valiant  voice  ; But  if 
Thou  (halt  provoke  me  further ; men  fhall  fay 
Thou  wert,  and  not  lament  it. 

Do  you  flight 

Mj  greatnefs  fo,  and  in  the  chamber  of  thePrincefs 
Phi  It  isa  place, to  wh'ch  I mull:  confefs. 
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I owe  t reverence  .•  but  wert  the  Church  j 
I at  the  Altar,  ther’s  no  place  fo  fafe. 

Where  thou  darft  injure  rac,  but  I dare  kill  thee  • 

And  for  your  greatoefs ; know  fir,  I can  grafp 
You,  and  your  g«eatne f$  thus,  thus  into  nothing ; 

Give  not  a woi  i not  a word  back ; Farewel.  Phi. 

Ph/t,  'Tis  an  c d fellow  Madam,  we  rauft  flop 
His  mouth  with  fore  office,  when  we  are  married. 
j4re*  You  were  -efl  make  him  your  controuler. 

Pha.  1 think  he  would  difeharge  it  well.  But  Madam, 

I hope  our  hearts  are  knit  j and  yet  fo  flow 
The  ceremonies  of  State  are,  that  'twill  be  long 
Before  our  hands  be  fo : If  th<  n you  plcafc 
Being  agreed  in  heart,  let  us  not  wait 
Fordreaming  for  me,  but  take  a little  ftoln 
Delights,  and  fo  prevent  our  joye*  to  come. 

jire.  If  you  dare /peak  fuch  thoughts, 

I muft  withdraw  in  honor.  Exit  Are. 

The  conffitution  of  my  body  will  never  hold  out  till 
the  wedding  j I mutt  feek  clfe- where.  Exit.  pha. 

ABus  z.  Scane  i. 

Enter  Pbilafier  and  Bellarit. 

Phi.  A flbaltfinde  her  honorable  boy ; 

XXFull  of  regard  unto  thy  tender  youth. 

For  thine  own  modefty ; and  for  my  fake, 

Apter  togive,  then  thou  wilt  be  to  ask, I or  deferve. 

"BtU.  Sir,  you  did  take  me  up  when  I was  nothing  j 
And  onely  yet  am  fomething,  by  being  yours ; 

You  trufted  me  unknown,  and  that  which  you  were  apr, 

To  confter,  a fimple  innocence  in  me, 

Perhaps,  might  have  been  craft  j the  cunning  of  a boy 
Hardned  in  lies  and  theft  ; yet  ventur'd  you 
To  part  my  miferries  and  me  ; For  which, 

1 never  can  expeft  to  ferve  a Lady, 

That  bears  more  honor  in  her  bread  then  you. 

Phi.  But  boy,  it  will  prefer  thee ; thou  art  young, 

And  beareft  a childilh  overflowing  love. 

To  them  that  clap  thy  cheeks,  and  fpeak  thee  fair  y«c, 

But 
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But  when  thyjadgement  comes  to  rule  thofcpaffioas; 

Thou  wilt  rcmembei  beft  thofe  careful  friends  « 

That  plac’d  thee  in  the  nofaleft  way  of  life  • ’ 

She  is  a princefs  I prefer  thee  to.  ’ 

Bel.  In  that  fmall  time  that  I have  feen  the  world, 

I never  knew  a man  hafty  to  part  * 

With  a lervanthe  thought  trufty,  I reiaeinber, 

My  father  would  prefer  theboyes  he  kept 
To  greater  men  then  he,  but  did  it  not, 

Till  they  were  grown  too  fawey  for  himfelf. 

^hi.  Why  gentle  boy,  I finde  no  fault  at  aH  in  thy  behaviour. 
BeU  Sir,  if  I have  made 
A fault  of  ignorance,  inftructmy  youth, 

I fliall  be  willing,  if  not.apt  to  learn. 

Age  and  experience  will  adorn  my  minde. 

With  larger  knowledge  ; And  if  I have  done 
A wilful  fault,  chink  me  not  pad  ail  hope 
For  once ; what  mafter  holds  fo  ftrid  a hand 
Over  his  boy,  that  he  will  part  with  him 
Without  one  warning  ? Let  me  becorreded. 

To  break  my  ftubbornnels  i£it  be  fo, 

Rather  then  turn  me  off,  and  I (hall  mend. 

Phf.  Thy  love  doth  plead  fo  prettily  to  flay,' 

That  (truft  me)  I could  weep  to  part  with  thee. 

Alas,  I do  not  turn  thee  off ; thou  knoweft 
It  is  my  bulinefs  that  doth  call  thee  hence. 

And  when  thou  art  with  her, thou  dwel’Il  with  me : 

Think  fo,  and  tis  fo ; and  when  time  is  full. 

That  thou  haft  well  difeharg’d  this  heavy  cruft, 

Laid  on  fo  weak  a one  .*  1 will  again 
With  joy  receive  thee  j as  I live,  I will ; 

Nay,  weep  not,  gentle  boy ; ’Tis  more  then  time 
Thou  didft  attend  the  Prineels.  Bel.  1 am.  gone ) 

But  fince  I am  to  part  with  youmyl.otd. 

And  none  knovves  whether  I (ball  live  to  do 
More  fervice  for  you ; take  this  little  prayer ; 

Heaven  blcfs  your  loves,  your  fights,  all  your  defigns, 

May  fiek  men,  if  they  have  your  wi(h  be  well : 

And  heaven  hate  thole  you  curfe,  though  I be  one.  Exit, 

Phi.  The  love  of  boyes  unco  their  Lords  is  ftiange, 

I have 
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I have  read  wonders  of  it,  yet  this  hoy 

For  my  fak^(if  a man  may  judge  by  lookf 

And  fpeech)  would  out-do  ftory.  I may  lee 

A day  to  pay  him  for  his  loyalty.  Exit.  Phi. 

Enter  PharAmond, 

Pha.  why  fliculd  thefe  Ladies  ftay  fo long.?  Theymufl:  come 
this  way;  I know  the  Queen  im ploys  ’um  not,  for  the  reverend 
motherfentme  word,they  would  all  be  for  the  garden.  If  they 
ftiould  al  prove  honeft  now, I were  in  a fair  raking;!  wasticfer  fo 
long  without  fpprt  in  my  lifcj&  in  my  confeienee  tisnot  my  fault 
Oh,  for  our  country  Ladies.  Heer’s  on  boultcd,  Tie  bound  at  her 
Enttt  Galatea.  (^al.  Your  grace. 

Pha.  Shall  I not  be  a trouble  ? Cal.  Not  to  me  fir. 

Pha.  Nay,  nay,  you  are  too  quick  ; by  this  fwcethand. 

Cal,  You’l  bcforfvorn  fir,  ’tisbut  an  old  glove.  If  you  will 
talk  at  didanee,!  am  for  you:  but  good  Prince  be  not  bawdy  nor 
do  not  brag ; thefe  two  I bar , and  then  I think  I (hall  have 
fence  enough  to  anfwer  all  the  weighty  y^pothegms  your  royal 
blood  fiiall  manage.  Pha  Dear  Lady  can  you  love? 

CaK  Dear  Prince  how  dear  ? I ne’rc  coll  you  a Coach  yet, 
nor  put  you  to  the  dear  repentance  of  a banquetjHerc’s  no  Scat- 
let  fir , to  blulh  the  fin  out  , it  was  given  for  : This  wyer  mine 
own  hair  covers  ; and  this  face  has  been  fofarrefrom  being 
dear  to  any,  that  it  ne’re  coll  a peny  painting ; And  for  the  reft 
of  my  poor  Wardrobe,  fuch  as  you  fee,  it  leaves  no  hand  behind 
it,  to  make  the  jealous  Mercers  wife  curfe  our  good  doings. 

You  miftakc  me  Lady. 

(jaL  Lord,  I do  fo  j would  you,  or  I could  help  it. 

Pha.  Do  Ladies  of  this  Countrey  ufc  to  give  Jio  refpea 
to  men  of  my  full  being  ? 

(?4/.Fu11  Being?  I underftand  you  not,unlef$  your  glace  means 
growing  to  fatnefs,and  then  your  onely  remedy(upon  my  know- 
ledge Prince)  is  in  a morning  .a  cup  of  neat  White- wine, brew’d 
with  C4r<l«inr,then  fall  till  Tupper,  about  eight  you  may  eat;  u(e 
exercife,  and  keep  a Sparrow  hawk,  you  can  (hoot  in  a Tiller ; 
But  of  all,  your  Grace  mull  flie  Phleboumji  frelh  Pork,  Conger 
and  clarified  whay  ; They  are  all  dullers  of  the  vital  Ipirits. 

Pha.  Lady  you  talk  of  nothing,  all  this  while. 

Cal.  ’Tis  very  true  fir,  I talk  of  you. 

P^.Thisisa  crafty  wcncb,I  like  her  wit  well, ’twill  be  rare  to 

flir 
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ftlr  Hp  a leaden  appetite  ftie  $ a Dattine^  and  muft  be  courted  in  a 
(howr  of  gold.  Madam, look  here,  all  tht-lc,  and  more,  then — 
Cal,  v\  hat  have  you  there,  my  l ord?  gold  ? Now,  as  I live 
’tis  fair  goldi  you  would  h ve  hiver  for  tt  to  play  with  the  Pages; 
youcouid  not  have  taken  me  in  a woife  time  But  if  you  have  pre- 
fect ule  ra)  Lord,rieiend  my  man  with  fiver, and  keep  your  gold 
for  y ou,  Pha.  Lady,  ( ady» 

gj.  She’s  coming  fir  behind,  ill  take  white  monev.  Yet  for 
all  this  I’le  match  ye.  Exh  Gal,  behi  . de  the  hangings. 

Iha,  If  there  be  bat  two  fuch  more  in  this  Kingdom  , & neer 
th  Court , we  may  even  hang  up  our  harps ; ten  fuch  Camphier 
conltitutions  as  this,  would  call  the  golden  age  again  inqueftion, 
and  teach  the  oid  way  for  every  ill  fac  t husband  to  get  his  own 
children,  and  what  a mifehief  that  will  breed,  let  all  confider. 
Enter  Megra%  g 

Here  s another  if  flit  be  of  the  fame  laft,  the  devil  fliall  pluck  ier 
on.  Many  fair  mornings  Lady. 

A^/eg  As  man  mornings  bring  as  many  days, 
pair,  fwcet,  andhopefu'  to  your  Grace. 

Pha.  She  gives  good  vi  ords  yet  • Sure  this  weach  is  p ec  • 

If  your  more  feriousbulinefs  do  not  call  you. 

Let  roe  hold  quarter  with  you,  we'l  talk  an  hour 
Out  quickly.  APeg.  What  v ould  your  grace  talk  of  ? 

I' ha  Oflome  fuch  pretty  fubjed  as  your  fclf, 
rle  go  no  further  tha.)  ytwr  eye.  or  lip ; 

There’s  thcam  enough  for  one  man  for  an  age. 

APeg,  Sir,  they  ftand  right,  and  my  lips  are  yet  even, 

Smooth  young  enough,  ripe  enough,  red  enough, 

Ormyg’afs  wrongs  mc« 

*Pha  O they  are  two  twin’d  cherries  died  inHuflies, 

Which  thof^  fair  (unsabove,with  their  bright  beams 
Rcfleft upon,  and  ripen : fweeteft  beauty. 

Bow  down  thofe  branches,  that  the  longing  taftc. 

Of  the  faint  looker  on,  may  meet  thofe  bleflings, 

And  taftc  and  live.  Afeg.  O delicate  fweet  Prince ; 1 
She  that  hath  fnow  enough  about  her  heart, 

To  take  the  wanton  fpring  of  ten  fuch  lines  off. 

May  be  a Nun  without  probation. 

Sir,  you  have  in  fuch  neat  poetry,  gathered  a kifs. 

That  if  I had  but  five  lines  of  that  number, 
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Such  pretty  begging  bUnkes  .*  I ihould  commend 
Your  forehead,  or  your  cheeks,  and  kifs  you  too. 

Phs*  Do  it  in  profe ; you  cannot  mifs  it  Madam. 

Meg.  1 (hall,  I fliall,  Pha.  By  my  life,  you  (hall  not 
rie  prompt  you  firft  .-  Can  you  do  it  now  ? 

Meg.  Me  thinks  ’tis  ealic,  now  I ha  don’t  before  j 
But  yet  I (hould  flick  at  it.  Pha.  Stick  till  to  morrow* 
rie  ne're  part  you  fweeteft.  But  we  lofe  time  j 
Can  you  love  me  ? 

Meg.Lost  you  my  Lord?How  would  you  have  me  love  you  ? 

pha.  rie  teach  you  in  a (hort  fcntence , caufe  I will  not  load 
your  memory,  this  is  all : love  me, and  lye  with  me* 

Meg.  Was  it  lie  Wfith  you  that  you  faid  ? ’Tis  impofliblc: 

P^4,Not  to  a willing  minde,  that  will  endeavour;  If  I do  not 
teach  you  to  do  it  as  eailly  in  one  night,  as  you’l  co  to  bed : I’lc 
lofe  my  royal  blood  for’t. 

Meg.  Why  Prince , you  have  a Lady  of  your  own , that  yet 
wants  teaching* 

PhaXk  fooner  teach  a Mare  the  old  mcafures.then  teach  her 
any  thing  belonging  to  the  funfiion  ; (he’s  afraid  to  lye  with 
her  felf,  if  (he  have  but  any  mafculine  imaginations  about  her ; 
I know  when  we  arc  married,  I muft  raviih  her. 

Meg.  By  my  honor,  that’s  a foule  fauh  indeed,  but  time 
and  your  good  help  will  wear  it  out  (ir. 

Pha.  And  for  any  other  I fee,  excepting  your  dfar  felf,  deareft 
Lady, I had  rather  be(ir  Tim  the  School- m after, and  leapa  dayty 
Maid.  Meg.His  your  Grace  Icen  the  Court- RarGa/ateaf 

Pha.  Out  upon  herj  (he’s  as  cold  of  her  favour  as  an  apoplexj 
(he  faild  by  but  now.  Meg.  And  how  do  you  hold  her  wit  fir  ? 

*Phi.l  hold  her  wiC?The  flrcngib  of  all  the  Guard  cannot  hold 
it, if  they  were  tied  toit,(he  would  blow  ’um  out'of  the  Kingdom 
they  talk  of  Jupiter, he’s  but  a fquib-  cracker  to  her : Look  well 
about  you,and  you  may  find  a tongue  boIt.But  fpeak  fweetLady, 
(hall  I be  freely  welcome  ? Meg.  Whither  } 

Pha  To  your  bed;  if  you  miftruft  my  faith,you  do  me  the  un- 
nobleft  wrong*  Meg.  I dare  not  prince,  I dare  not. 

Pha  Make  your  own  conditions,  my  purfe  (hall  fearum,and 
what  you  dare  imagine  you  can  want,  J’ie  furnilhyou  withal: 
give  two  hours  to  your  thoughts  every  morning  about  it. Come, 
J jenow  you  are  balhful,  (^ak  inmy  ear,,  vyil  you  be  mine.^  keep 
- this, 
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this,  and  with  it  me ; foon  I will  vifit  you. 

Meg.  My  Lord,  my  chamber’s  moft  unfaTc,  but  wRcn  ‘tis  eight 

rie  finde  fomc  mcancs  to  flip  into  your  lodging : till  when 

Thtt  lW  whca,this,&  my  hcartgo  with  thctEx.ftveral'^eajt. 

Enter  ^Aatea  from  behind  the  hangmgt. 

Gal  Oh  thou  pernicious  petticote  Princc;  are  theft  your  voe- 
tues.?  well, if  I do  not  lay  a train  toblow  your  fport  up,  I am  no 
woman;  and  Lady  Towfabel  Tie  fit  you  for’t.  Exit.  Gal. 
ArethftfaandaLady. 

Are.  Where’s  the  boy  f La.  Within  Madam* 

Are  Gave  you  him  gold  to  buy  him  cloathes  f 
La  I did.  Are.  And  has  he  don’t  ? 

La  Yes  Madam.  Are.^Tlt  a pretty  fad  talking  boy,is  it  not.^ 
Asked  you  his  name  ? La.  No  Madam.  Enter  Galatea. 
Are  O you  are  welcome,  what  good  news  ? 

Gal.  As  good  as  any  one  can  tell  your  Grace, 

That  fays  (he  has  done  that  you  would  have  wifla’d 
Are.  Haft  thou  difeovered  ? 

Gal.  I have  ftrained  a point  of  modefty  for  you. 

Are.  I prethec  how  > 

Gal.  In  liftning  after  bawdery  ; I fee,  let  a Lady  live  never  fo 
modeflly,we  Ihall  be  fure  to  finde  a lawful  time,  to  harken  after 
bawdery;  your  Prince,  brave  Pkaramond,  was  fo  hoe  on't. 

Are.  With  whom  ? 

Cal.  Why, with  the  Lady  I fufped.T  can  tel  the  time.and  place 
Are.  O when,  and  where  I Gal.  To  night,  his  Lodging, 

Are.  Run  thy  felfinto  the  prefence,  mingle  there  again 
With  other  Ladies,  leave  the  reft  to  me  .- 
If  Peftiny  (to  whom  we  dare  not  fay 
Why  thou  didft  this)  have  not  decreed  it  fo, 

In  lafting  leaves  (whoft  fmallefl  Chara<fters 
Was  never  altered  ;J  yet,  this  match  (hall  break. 

Wher  stheboy?  La.  Here  Madam.  Enter  BeSarie. 

Are.  ^r,  you  are  fad  to  change  your  ftrvice,  ift  not  fo  ? 

• Bel.  Madam,  I have  not  chang'd ; I wait  on  you. 

To  do  hirn  ftrvice.  Are.  Thou  difclaim’ft  in  me  j 

Tell  me  thy  name.  Bel.  BeUario. 

Are.  Thou  canft  fing,  and  Play? 

Bel.  If  grief  will  give  me  leave.  Madam,  I can. 

Are.  Alas,  what  kind  of  grief  can  thy  years  know 
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Haift  thou  a curft  maftcr,  when  thou  wenteft  to  fchool  ? 

Thou  art  nOt  capable  of  other  grief; 

Ihy  browcs  and  chcekes  are  ioaooth  as  waters  be, 

When  no  breath  trouble  them  : believe  me  boy, 

Care  fceks  out  wrinkled  browes;  and  hol'ow  eyes, 

And  builds  himfeif  caves  to  abide  in  them, 

Come  fir,  tell  me  truly,  does  your  Lord  love  me? . 

Bel.  Love  Madam  ? I know  not  what  it  is. 

Are.  Canft  thou  know  grief,  and  never  yet  knew’ft  love  ? 
Thouart  deceiv’d  boy  ; docs  hefpeak  of  me  • 

As  if  he  widi’d  me  well  ? Be/.  If  it  be  love, 

To  forget  all  refpeftofhis  own  friends. 

In  thinking  of  your  face ; if  it  be  love 
To  fit  crofs  arm’d  and  figh  away  the  day, 

Mingled  with  ftarts,  crying  your  name  as  loud 
And  haftily,  as  men  I’th’  Itreets  do  fire ; 

If  it  be  love  to  weep  himfeif  away. 

When  hebuthcarsof  any  Lady  dead. 

Or  ki  I’d  becaufe  it  might  have  been  your  chance. 

If  when  he  goes  to  relt  (which  will  not  be) 

Twixt  every  prayer  he  fays,  to  name  you  once 
As  others  drop  a bead  , be  tobe  in  love; 

Then  Madam,  I dare  fwear  he  loves  you. 

Are  O V are  a c»inning  boy,  and  taught  to  lie, 

Tor  your  Lords  credit ; but  thou  knowefi,  a lie 
That  be^rs  this  found , is  wclcomer  to  me. 

Then  any  truth  that  fays  behoves  me  not. 

Lead  the  way  boy : Do  you  attend  me  too  ; 

’Tis  thy  Lords  bufiaefshaftes  me  thus ; Away.  Exeunt.. 
Enter  Dion,Cterem8»t,Thraji’ine.,  Afegra.  Galatea. 

Ei,  Come  Ladies,  fhall  we  talk  a round  ? As  men 
Do  walk  a mile,  women  (hould  talk  an  hour 
After  fupper : ’ fis  their  exercife.  ^al.  Tis  late. 

Meg.  ’Tis  all. 

My  eyes  will  do  to  lead  me  to  my  bed. 

Gal.  I fear  they  are  fo  heavy  you  1 fcarce  finde 
The  way  to  your  lodging  with  ’um  to  night. 

Enter  ’Eharamoni. 

Tra.  The  Prince. 

Pha,  Not  a bed  Ladies,  y’arc  good  fitters  iip; 

What 
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Wha  t rhink  you  of  a plcafiint  dream  to  Jaft 
Till  morning  ? 

I fhoiild  choofemy  Lord  a plcafing  wake  before  it. 

Enter  Arethufk'^,A  Bcllayiot 
Are.  ’Tis  well  my  Lord  ; y ’are  courting  of  Ladicr, 

Ift  not  late  Gentlemen  ? Cle.  Yes  Madam, 

Are.  Wait  you  there.  ^ Exit  Arethufa. 

Meg.  She’s  jealous,  as  I live ; look  you  my  Lord, 

The  Prtneefs  has  a Hilas  an  Adanis  P^7«.Hisforra  is  Angel- like, 
Meg  Why  this  is  he,  muft,  w hen  you  are  wed 
Sit  by  your  pillow,  like  young  Afolto,  with 
Mis  hand  and  v©  ce  binding  your  thoughts  in  deep ; 

The  Pnneds  does  provide  him  for  you,  and  for  her  lelf, 

Pha.  1 hnde  no  mufique : n tbefe  boyes.  Meg.  Nor  L 
They  can  do  little,  and  that  fmall  they  do. 

They  have  not  V*.  it  to  hide.  Di.  Serves  be  the  Princefs? 

Tra.  Yes,  Di  ’Tis  a fwcee  boy,how'braveflickeepshim? 
Pha.  Ladies  all  good  reft : I mean  to  kill  a Buck 
To  morrow  morning  ere  y’avc  done  your  dreames, 

Meg.  All  happinels  attend  your  Grace.Genclemen  good  reft. 
Come  fha  1 we  to  bed?  Cal.  Yes,  all  good  night, £w«r,Gai,Mcg, 
Di  May  your  dreams  be  true  to  you ; 

What  lEall  ve  do  Gallants  ’ tis  late,  the  King 

Is  up  ftiil,  fee  he  comes,  a Guard  along 

With  him,  Bnter  Kmg,  Arethufa.,  and G^ard ; 

JC  Look  your  intelligence  be  true. 

Are.  Ut)On  my  life  it  is ; and  ‘ do  hope,, 

Your  highnefs  w ill  not  ty  e me  to  a man,  ^ 

That  in  the  heat  of  woing  throws  me  off. 

And  takes  another.  Dt,  What  flaould  this  mean  .? 

K If  it  be  true, 

That  Lady  had  been  better  have  embrac’d 
Curdefs  dileafes ; get  you  to  your  reft,  Ex.  Are.  Bel, 
You  (hill  be  righted : Gentlemen  draw  necr. 

We  lhall  ifnploy  you ; Is  young  Fharamend 
Come  to  his  lodging  ? Di.  1 faw  him  enter  there. 

K,  Haae  feme  of  you,  and  cunningly  difeover,  ’ 

If  ^ in  her  lodging.  Cle  Sir, 

she  parted  hence  but  now  with  other  Ladies. 

K.  If  (he  be  there,  we  (hal|,  not  need  to  make 
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ATlindifcoveryofouribfpitida,  • 

You  gods  I fee,  that  who  unrighteoufly 
Holds  wealth  or  ftatc  from  others,  fhtll  be  curft. 

In  that,  ^^hich  meaner  men  arc  blcft  withal ; 

Ages  to  come  fhall  know  no  male  of  him 
Left  to  inherit,  and  his  name  {had  be 
Blotted  from  earth ; If  he  hare  any  child, 

It  {hall  be  croflely  match’d  .*  the  gods  chemfelves 
Shall  fow  wild  ftrife  between  her  Lord  and  her. 

Yet,  if  it  be  your  wil^/ forgive  the  fin 
I have  committed,  let  It  not  fall 
Upon  this  underftanding  child  of  mine 
She  has  not  broke  your  Lawes ; but  how  can  I, 

Look  to  be  heard  of  gods,  that  mufl  be  juft, 

Praying  upon  the  ground  I hold  by  wrong  f 

Enter  Dhn. 

Di.  Sir  I have  asked,  and  her  women  fwear  {he  is  within , but 
they  I think  are  bawdes;  I told  ’um  I muft  fpeak  with  her  .•  they 
laught  and  laid  their  Lady  lay  fpeechlefs.  1 faid,  my  bufinefs  was 
important,  they  faid  their  Lady  was  about  it:I  grew  hot, and  cry. 
ed  ray  buiinefs  was  a matter, that  concern’d  life  and  death-  they 
anfwcrcdjfo  was  {leeping, at  which  their  Lady  was;I  arg’d  ugaio 
(he  had  fcarce  time  to  be  fo,fince  laft  I faw  her^they  fmiPd  again’ 
and  feem’d  to  inftrud  me,  that  {leeping  was  nothing  but  lying 
down  and  winking:Anfwers  more  dtre^  1 could  not  gec:in  {horc 
fir,  I think  (he  is  not  there. 

iT,  ’Tis  then  not  time  to  dally  .*  you  o’th  Guard] 

Wait  at  the  back  door  of  the  Princes  lodging. 

And  fee  that  none  pafs  thence  upon  your  lives. 

Knock  Gentlemen  ; knock  loud  : lowder  yet  .* 

What,  has  their  pleafure  taken  off  their  hearing  ? 

I’le  break  your  meditations ; knock  again: 

Not  yet  ? I do  not  think  hefleeps ; having  this 
Larum  by  him  ; once  more,  Pharamend,  Prince. 

Thttramond  above, 

Pha.  Wha»  fawey  groom  knocks  at  this  dead  of  night  ? 
Where  be  our  waiters  ? By  my  vexed  foul. 

He  meets  his  death,  that  m cets  me  for  this  boldnefs. 

K.  Prince  you  wrong  your  thoughts,  vve  arc  your  friends, 
Come  down.  Pha,  The  King  ? K.  The  fame  fir , come  down, 
- • - • ^ We 
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VI t have  caufe  of prefcnc  counfel  with  you. 

Ph<t.  If  your  Grace  pleafe  to  ufc  me,  I’le  attend  you 
To  your  Chamber.  ^ ThA.btUi9. 

JC*  No,  ti5  too  late  Prince,  I le  malce  bold  with  your5® 
fha.  I have  feme  private  rcafons  co  rny  fclf,  • 

Makes  meyj^nmannerly,  and  fay  you  cannot ; 

Nay  prefs  not  forward  Gentleman,  he  muft  come 
Through  my  life,  that  comes  here.  Enter. 

K.  Sir,  berefolv’d,  Imuftandwillcome; 

Vha,  I will  not  bedifhonor’d ; ^ 

He  that  enters,  enters  upon  his  death : • , . 

Sir,  'tis  a fign  you  make  no  ftranger  of  me. 

To  bang  thefe  Renegades  to  my  chamber. 

At  thefe  unfeafon’d  hours.  X>  Why  do  ypu 
Chafe  your  fclf  fo  i you  arc  not  wrong’d,  nor  &all  be; 

Oncly  rie  fcarch  your  Lodging,  for  feme  caufe 
To  our  felf  known : Enter  I fay.  Pha.  I fay  no.  Meg,  abov.e 

Let ’um  enter  Prince, 

Let  ’um  enter,  I am  up,  and  ready ; I know  their  bulinefs 
’Tis  the  poor  breaking  of  a Ladies  honor,  * 

They  hunt  fo  hotly  after ; let  ’um  enjoy  it. 

You  have  your  bufinefs  Gentlemen,  I lay  hcrei 
O my  Lord  the  King,  this  is  not  noble  in  you, 

To  make  publick  tLc  weaknefs  of  a woman*  K.  Come  dow».' 

Meg.  I dare  my  Lord;  your  whootings  and  your  chmors, 
Your  private  whifpers,  and  your  broad  fleerings, 

Can  no  more  vex  my  foul,  then  this  bafe  carriage. 

But  I have  vengeance  yet  in  ftore  for  fome, 
shall  in  the  moft  contempt  you  can  have  of  me, 

Ba  joy  and  nourilLmcnt.  JT*  Will  you  come  dswnf 

Me^.  Yes,  to  laugh  at  your  worft ; but  I fhall  wrong  you. 

If  my  skill  fail  me  not. 

K.  Sir,  I mtifl:  dearly  chide  you  for  this  loofencfs, 

You  hive  wrong’d  a Worthy  Lady  a but  no  more, 

Conduft  him  to  my  lodging,  and  to  bed; 

Cle.  Get  him  another  wench, and  you  bring  him  to  bed  indeed 
Dl.  ’Tis  ftrange  a man  cannot  ride  a Stagg 
Or  two,  to  breath  himfelf  without  a warrant ; 

If  this  gecr  hold,  that  Lodgings  be  fearch’d  thus, 

Pray  heaven  we  mayTic  with  our  ownwives  in  fafety, 
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That  they  be  not  by  fome  trick  of  State  milakenn 
Enter  with  Megra 

K No  v Lady  of  honor,  where’s  yourhonornow  ? 

No  roan  can  fit  your  palat.but  the  Prince, 

Thou  raoft  i I ftirowdcd  rottennefs ; thou  piece 
Made  by  a Painter  and  a Pothecary  ; 

Thou  troubled  fea  of  luft ; thou  wi  dernefs. 

Inhabited  by  wild  thoughts  ; thou  fwo  necloud 
Of  Infedion  ; thou  ripe  Mine  of  all  difcalcs ; 

Thou  all  fin,  all  hell,  and  laft,all  Hevils,  tcH  me, 

Had  you  none  to  pull  on  with  your  courtefies. 

But  he  that  muft  be  roinc,  and  rong  my  daughter. 

By  all  the  gods,  all  there, and  all  the  Pages, 

And  all  the  Court  dial  hoot  t'  ee  through  the  Court,  . 

Fling  rotten  Oranges,  make  ribal  d rimes. 

And  leare  tby  name  with  candles  upon  wals : ■*- 

Do  you  laugh  Lady  ? 

Faith  fir,  you  mull  pardon  me ; 

I cannot  chufe  ba  c laugh  to  lec  you  mt  rry 

Ifyou  do  this,  O King  ^ nay,  if  you  date  do  it;  .<4 

By  all  thofe  gods  you  Iwore  by,  and  as  many 
More  of  my  oivn  ; 1 will  have  fclowcs,  and  fueh 
Fellowesin  it,  as  dia  l make  noble  mirth  ; 

The  Princefs  your  dear  daughter  diall  ftand  by  me 
On  wals,  and  fung  in  ballads,  any  thing ; 

Urge  me  no  more,  I know  her  and  her  haunts. 

Her  laics,  leaps,  and  out-laics,  and  wil  1 difeover  all ; 

Nay  will  didaonor  her  I know  the  boy 
She  keeps,  a hand  fome  boy ; about  eighteen  : 

Know  what  die  does  with  him,  where,  and  when. 

Come  fir,  you  put  me  to  a womans  madnefs,. 

The  g or  Y of  a fiiry ; and  if  I do  not 
Do  it  to  the  hight  ? 

K Whatboy  istbisdieraiwat  .?  . r t 

Meg  Alts, good  minded  prince, vonhnow  not  thetc  things;  1 
Am  loth  to  reveal ’um.  Keep  this  fault 
As  you  would  keep  your  health  from  the  hot  air 
Of  the  corrupted  people,  or  by  heaven, 

I will  not  fall  alone  : what  I have  known, 

^all  be  as  publique  as  a print ; all  tongues 
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Shtll  fpeak  it  a«  they  do  the  language  they 
Arc  born  in,  as  free  and  commonly  ; He  Tet  it 
Like  a prodigious  ftar  for  all  to  gaze  at. 

And  fo  high  and  glowing  , that  other  Kingdoracs  far  and  forraiga 
Shall  read  it  there.-  nay  travail  with  it,  till  they  finde 
No  tongue  to  make  it  more,  nor  no' more  people  ; , 

And  then  behold  the  fall  of  your  fair  Princcfs.  K.  Has  (he  a boy? 

Cle.  So  plcafe  your  Grace  1 have  leen  a boy  waite 
On  her,  a fair  boy.  K Go,  get  you  to  your  quarter  : 

For  this  time  Tie  ftudy  to  forget  you 

Me£.  Do  you  ftudy  to  forge  tme,  and  I’le  ftudy 
To  forget  you.  ExSk.  Meg.  guard. 

Cle.  Why  here’s  a male  fpi  it  for  Hereuks  y if  ever  there  be 
nine  worthies  of  women , this  wench  ftiall  ride  a ftride  , and  be 
their  Captain* 

Di.  Sure  ftie  has  a garrifonof  Devils  in  her  tongue  , ,flie  utte- 
red fuch  balsof  wild  fire,  she  has  fo  netlcd  the  King,  that  all  the 
Dodors  in  the  couatrey  wtl  fcarce  cure  him.  That  boy  was  a 
ftrange  found  out  antidote  to  cure  her  infeflion  ; that  boy , that 
Ptincejs  boy  .-  that  brave, ehaftb,  vertuous  Ladies  boy  ••  and  a fair 
Boy,  a well  fpoken  boy ; A!J  thefe  confidcred , can  make  nothing 
clfe — but  there  I leave  you  Gentlemen . 

Tr<»,  Nay,  weel  go  wander  w ith  you.  Exemt» 

ABus  5.  Scam  I. 

Enter  C It.  Dl,  Tra. 

Ck.^Kj  Ay,  doubtlefs  ’tis  true.  Di,  I,  and  ’tis  the  gods , 

That  rais’d  this  puniftiment  to  fcourge  the  King 
With  his  own  iffue .-  Is  it  not  a ftiame  ' 

For  us,  that  ftiould  write  noble  in  the  land ; 

For  us,  that  ftiould  be  free  men,  to  behold 
A man,  that  is  the  bravery  of  his  age, 

preft  down  from  his  royal  tight,  ; 

By  this  tcgardlefs  King  ; and  onely  look, 

And  fee  the  Scepter  ready  to  be  caft 

Into  the  hands  of  that  lafeivious  Lady,  . ^ 

That  lives  in  luft  with  a fmooth  boy,  now  to  be  : ^ 

Married  to  you  ftrange  Prince,  who, but  that  people 

Pleifc  to  let  him  be  a Prince,  is  born  a flave,  . 
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In  that  which  (hould  be  his  mcii  noble  part ; 

His  rainde,  . ra.  That  rnati  that  ftiould  not  ftir  with  yo», 
l o aid  Pltilajier  let  the  gods  forget. 

That  lach  a creature  walkes  upon  the  earth» 

CU.  PhiUfler  is  too  backward  ih*t  himfelf; 

The  Gentry  do  await  it  ♦ and  the  people 
' their  ijaturc  are  a|l  bent  for  him, 

And'fikl  a fieidof  ftandihg  corn,  that’s  mov’d 
W^th  a ftiffgalc ; their  heads  bow  all  one  way. 

T>i.  The  oneiycaafc  that  draws  back' 

From  this  atcempc,is  the  faif  princes  loye, 
which  he  admires  and  we  cati  how  confute. 

7ra.  Perhaps  he’l  not  Relieve  it. 

I)i.  Why  Gentlemen, ‘’tis  without  queftionfo. 

CU,  I ’tis  part  fpeeeh  die  lives  difhbiicftly. 

But  how  (hall  we,  if  he  be  curiousi  work 

Upon  his  faith.  Tra.  We  all  are  fatisfied  within  our  felves. 

Di.  Since  if  is  true,  and  tend^  to  his  own  good,^ 

Tie  make  thisT new  report  to  be  rny  knowledge, 
rie  fay  1 know  it,  nay,  Tie  fweaf  I faw  it, 

CU,.  It  wHl  be  beft.  Tra.  ’Twill  move  him.  Enter  Philafi. 

VI.  Here  he  comes  Good  morrow  to  your  honor, 

Wehavc  fpent  fome  time  in  feekihg  ybM.P/7t’.Nfy  worthy  friends* 
You  that  can  keep  your  memories  to  know 
Your  friend  in  miferics,  and  cannot  frown. 

On  men  difgrac’d  for  vertuc : A good  day  ■ 

Attend  yea  all.  What  fervice  may  I do  worthy  your  acceptation? 

Di,  My  good  Lord'  ^ 

We  come  to  urge  that  vertue  which  we  know. 

Lives  in  your  breaft*  forth,  rife,  and  make  ahead. 

The  Nobles,  and  the  people  arc  all  dull’d' 

With  this  ufurping  King  ; and  not  a man 
That  ever  beard  the  word,  or  knew  fueH  a thing_ 

As  vertue, but  will  fccoad  your  attempts. 

Pi>i.  How  honorable  is  thy  love  injou; 

Tome  that  have  deferv’d  non^  ? Know  ray  friends 
(You  that  wtreborn  to  ftumeyour  poot  PviU^ef't 
With  too  much  courtefie)  Tcould  afford 
To  melt  my  fe'fin  thankes  ^ but  diy  deiigns 
Arc  not  yet  ripe,  fufficejt,  that  ere.  long 
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Khalimp'oy  your  loves:  butyetthe  tirneis^ortofwhatlwould* 
Di,  The  time  is  fuller  fif,  than  you  cxpt<5V; 

That  which  hereafter  will  not  perhaps  be  reach'd 
By  violence,  may  now  be  caught  ; As  for  the  King, 

You  know  the  people  have  long  hated  hita  ; 

But  no  V the  Princefs,  whom  they  lov’d.fiE;/.W^y,what  of  her  t 
m.  Is  loath'd  as  much  ac  he.  Phi.  By  what  ftrange  theans^ 
Dit  She's  known  a whore.  Phi^  Thou  lydl 

D».  My  Lord Phi*  Thou  lycft,  O^ers  t»  etraiW  ii  heldt 

And  thou  (halt  feel  it ; I had  thought  thy  laincLp 
Had  been  of  honor ; thus  to  rob  at  Lady 
Of  her  good  name,  is  an  infedious  da, 

Kot  to  be  pardon’d ; be  it  falie  as  hell,  ^ 

'Twil  never  be  redeem’d,  if  it  be  fowne 
Amongfl;  the  people,  fruitful  to  increafe 
All  evil  they  fiiall  hear.  Let  me  aloie. 

That  I may  cut  ohf  faUIiood,  whilB  it  fprings : 

Set  hills  on  bills  betwixt  me  and  the  man 
That  utters  this,  and  I wil  fcale  them  all. 

And  from  the  uiraoft  top  fall  on  Bis  neck, 

Like  thunder  from  a cloud.  This  is  moft  ftrange ; 

Sure  he  does  fovc  her,  T/:/,  I do  love  fair  truth  j 
She  is  my  miftrefs,  and  who. injures  her, 

Drawes  vengeance  from  tre*  Sirs,  let  go  my  arms. 

Tr<*.  Nay,  good  ray  Lord  be  patient. 

C/e.  Sir,  remember  this  is  your  honor’d  friend. 

That  comes  to  do  hit  Icrvicc,  and  will  ftiew  you 
Why  he  utter’d  this.  I ask  you  pardon  nr. 

My  zeal  to  truth  made  me  unmannerly ; 

Should  I have  heard  d iftionor  fpoke  of  you, 

Behind  your  back  untruly,  1 bad  been 
As  much  diftemper’d,  and  enrag’d  as  now. 

Du  But  this  my  Lord  is  truth. 

Phi,  O fay  not  fo,  good  fir  forbear  to  f»y  fo, 

’Tis  the  truth  that  ail  woihan-klnd  is  falfe  ; 

Urge  it  no  more,  it  is  impoflible ; 

Why  fhould  you  think  the  Princcis  light  > 

Di.  Why,  file  was  taken  at  tt. 

Phi.  ’Til  falfe,  O heaven  ’tis  falfe ; it  cannot  be. 

Can  it  ? Speak  Gentlcmcrij  for  love  of  truth  fpcak ; " 
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Ift  pofliblc  ? On  women  ail  be  damn'd  / D#  Why  no,  my  Lord. 
Fhi.W'hy  then  it  cannot  be.Dt  And  ftic  was  taken  with  her  boy. 
Phi  whit  boy?  A Page,  a boy  that  ferves  her. 

Phi.  Oh  good  gods, a little  boy?  Di  I, know  you  him  my  Lord? 
Phi  Hell  and  fin,  know  him  ? fir,  you  are  deceiv’d  j 
riereafon  it  a little  coldly  with  you ; 
if  file  were  luftfn!,  would  fhe  take  a boy. 

That  knowts  not  yet  defire She  w ould  have  one 
Should  meet  her  thoughts,  and  knowes  the  fin  he  adls, 

Which  is  the  great  delight  of  vvickednefs ; 

You  are  abus’d,  afid  fo  is  flic,  aqd  I.  Di.  How  you,  ray  Lord  ? 

Why  all  the  world’s  abus’d, 

In  an  unjuft  report.  Dt  Oh,  noble  fir,  your  vertues 
Cannot  look  into  the  fubtile  thoughts  of  woman. 

In  fliort  my  Lord,  I took  them  ; I my  felf. 

Phi.  Now  all  the  devils  thou  didft,  file  from  niy  ragr. 

Would  thou  hadft  tape  devils  ingendring  plagues, 

WTien  thou  didft  take  them  ; hide  thee  from  my  cyc% 

Would  thou  h.  dft  taken  Thunder  on  thy  breaft. 

When  thou  didft  take  them,  or  been  ftrucken  dumb 
For  ever : that  this  foul  deed  might  have  flept  in  filence. 

Tra,  Have  you  known  him  fo  ill  retnper’d?  Cel.  Ij^ever  before. 
Phi.  The  winds  that  are  let  loofe, 

From  the  four  feveral  corners  of  the  earth, 

And  fpread  themfelves  all  overfea  and  land, 

Kifs  not  a chafte  one.  What  friends  bears  a fword 
To  run  me  through  ? 

D#.  Why,  tuy  Lord,  are  you  fo  mov’d  at  this .? 

Phi  When  any  fals  from  vertue  I amdiftradt,- 
I have  an  intereft  in't.  .. 

Di.  But  good  my  Lotd  recal  your  felf,. 

And  think  what’s  beft  to  be  done. 

Phi.  I thank  you,  I will  do  it  • 

Pleafeyou  to  leave,mc,I’lecpnliderofit  ? 

To  morrow  I will  nnde.y bur  lodging  forth. 

And  give  you  anfwer 

The  readieft  way.  Di.  All  the  gods  direeft  your. 

Tra^  He  was  extream  impatient. 

(^le.  It  was  his  vertue  and  his  noble  minde. 

, Di.  Cle.TrA.  ‘ 
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Phi.  I had  forgot  to  ask  him  where  he  took  them 
ric  follow  him.  O that  I had  a lea  ’ 

Within  my  breR,  to  quench  the  fire  I feel ; 

More  circuinftanccs  i ill  but  fan  this  fire ; 

It  more  afilids  me  now,  to  know  by  whom  > 

This  deed  is  done,  then  limply  that  ’t«  done : . . 

And  he  that  tels  ine  this  is  honorable, 

As  far  from  lies,  as  Ihe  is  far  from  truth. 

O that  like  beafts,  we  could  not  grieve  our  felves, 

With  that  we  fee  not ; Bulls  and  Rams  will  fight. 

To  keep  their  females,  ftanding  in  their  fight  j 
But  take  ’urn  from  them,  and  you  take  at  once 
Their  fpleenes  away;  and  they  will  fall  again  ‘ 

Unto  their  paftures,  growing  frefti  and  fat. 

And  tafte  the  waters  of  the  fpring  as  fweet, 

As ’twas  before  ; finding  no  ftart  in  flecp. 

But  miferablc  man ; See,  fee  you  gods.  Enter  BeBarts 

He  walkesfiill ; and  the  face  you  let  him  wear 
When  he  was  innocent,  is  ftill  the  ftme. 

Not  blaftcd  ; is  this  juftice  ? Do  you  mean 

To  intrap  mortality,  that  you  allow 

T reafon  fo  fraooth  a brow  ? I cannot  now 

Think  he  is  guilty,  Health  to  you  my  Lord*  ‘ , 

The  Princefs  doth  commend  her  love,  her  life, 

And  this  unto  you.  Phi.  0\i’BeBanet 
Now  I percieve  fhe  loves  me,  (he  does  ftiew  it. 

In  loving  thee  me  boy,  Ihe  has  made  thee  brave, 

Bel.  My  Lord,  (he  has  attir’d  me  prft  ray  wi(h, 

Paft  my  defect,  more  fit  For  her  attendant, 

Though  far  unfit  for  me,  who  do  attend. 

Phi.  Thou  art  grown  courtly  boy.  Oh  let  all  women 
That  love  black  deeds,  learn  to  diflemble  here,  . 

Here,  by  this  paper,  Ihe  does  write  to  me. 

As  if  her  heart  were  mines  of  adathant 
To  all  the  world  befidcs, but  unto  me, 

A m aid  enfnow  that  melted  with  ray  looks, 

Tell  me  my  boy  how  doth  the  Princefs  ufc  thee  > ’ V 

For  I (hall  guefs  her  lovefto  me  by  that. 

Scarce  likeher  fervant,but  as  if  I were 
Something  allied  to  her  ; Or  had  prefetv’d  : 
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Her  life  three doies  by  my  fidelity, 

As  mochcfs  fond  do  ufc  their  oncly  fons ; 

As  I’de  uie  one,  tbit’s  left  unto  my  truft. 

For  whom  my  life  ihould  piy,  ifh*e  met  harm. 

So  fhe  docs  ule  me.  Phi.  Why,  this  is  wondrous  well  • 

But  what  kind  language  does  Ihe  feed  ihee  with  ? * 

Bel.  Why  fhe  does  tell  me,  flie  will  truft  my  youth 
With  all  her  loving  fecncts ; and  dots  call  me 
Her  pretty  fcrvanr,  bids  me  weep  no  more 
For  leaving  you : fhe’l  fee  my  fervices 
Regarded ; and  fuch  words  of  that  fofc  flrain, 

That  I am  neerer  weeping  when  fhe  ends 

Then  ere  fhe  fpake.‘  Phi.  This  is  much  better  ftlll, 

Bel.  Are  you  not  ill  my  Lord  ? 

Pht.  Ill  ? No  Bellareo. 

Me  thinks  your  words 
Fallhoc  from  off  your  tongue  fo  evenly, 

Nor  is  there  in  your  looks  that  quietnefs. 

That  I was  wont  to  fee;  Phi.  Thou  art  deceiv'd  boy  ; 

And  fhe  ftrokes  thy  head  ? Bel,  Yes. 

Phi.  And  (lie  does  clap  thy  checks? 

Bel.  She  does  my  Lord. 

Phi.  And  fhe  does  kifs  thee  boy  ? Ha ; Bel.  How  my  Lord  ? 
Phi.  She  kiffcs  thee  ? Bet.  N6c  fo  my  Lord. 

Phi.  Come,  come,  I khow  fhe  does.  Bel.  No,  by  my  life. 

Phi,  Why  then  flic  does  not  love  me;  come,  (he  docs 
I bad  her  do  it ; I charg’d  her  by  all  charmes 
Of  love  between  us,  by  the  hope  of  peace 
We  fhould  enjoy,  to  yield  thee  all  delights 
Naked,  as  tq  her  bed : I took  her  oath 
Thou  fhould’ll  enjoy  her : Tell  me  gentle  boy, 

•Is  Aic  not  parallelefs  ? Is  not  her  breath] 

Sweet  as  Arabian  winds,  when  fruits  are  ripe  t 
Arc  not  her  breafts  two  liquid  Ivory  balls  } 

Is  fhe  not  all,  a lading  Mine  of  joy  t 
Bel.  I,  now  I fee,  why  my  diflurbed  thoughts 
Were  fo  perplext,  when  firft  I went  to  her 
My  heart  held  augury  ; you  arc  abufd, 

Some  vallain  has  abus’d  you  , I do  fee 
Whereto  you  tend ; fall  rocks  upon  his  head, 
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Thit  pot  this  to  you ; *tis  fotnc  fukic  tcaiif. 

To  bring  that  noble  frame  of  yours  to  nought. 

Phi  1 hou  think  ft  I All!  be  angry  with  theC;  GptllC 
Thou  (halt  know  all  my  drift,  I hatcher  more,* 

Then  i love  happinefs,  and  plac’d  thee  there, 

To  pry  with  narrow  eyes  .into  her  deeds  j 
Haft  thou  difeover'd  ; Is  ftic  fain  to  luft, 

As  I would  wi(h  her  ? Speak  fotne  comfort  t<Hae. 

Bel.  My  Lord,  you  did  miftake  the  boy  ^ou  fcot  ? 

Had  ftie  the  luft  of  Spatfowes.  or  of  Goates^v 

Had  (he  a (in  that  way,  hid  (tom  the  world 

Beyond  the  name  of  luft,  I vyould  not  aid  ' 

Her  bafe  dpftresj  but  what  I came  to  know 

As  fervant  to  her,  I would  not  reveal  e , to  make  my  life  faft  agcj. 

Phi.  Oh  my  heart;  this  is  a falve  worfe  then  the  main  dilea]^,. 
Tell  me  thy  thoughts ; for  I will  know  the  leaft 
That  dwels  within  thee,  or  wil  rip  thy  heart 
To  know  it ; I will  fee  thy  thoughts  as  plain. 

As  I do  now  thy  face.  Bel.  Why  f©  you  dp. 

She  is  (for  ought  I know)  by  all  the  gods. 

As  ebafte  as  Ice  ; but  were  (he  foul  as  hell 
And  I did  know  it,thus ; the  breath  of  KingsJ 
The  points  of  fwords,  tortures,  nor  bulls  or  Braft, 

Should  drawit  from  me.  BAi  Then ’tis  no  tirne  to  dally  with  thee,,, 
I will  take  thy  life, for  Ido  hate  thec;  I could  curfc  thee  now 
Bel.  If  you  do  hate,  you  could  not  curfc,  roc  wprfc; 

The  gods  have  not  a punKhment  in  ftorc. 

Greater  for  me,  then  is  your  hate. . 

Phi,  Fie,  He,  fo  young  and  fo  diirembliog 
'I'ell  me  when  and  where  thoa  dift  enjoy  her, 

Or  let  plagues  fall  on  roe,  if  I deftroy,  thee  not, 

Bel.  Heaven  knowes  I never  did ; and  when  I lifi. 

To  fave  my  life,  may  I live  long  and  loath’d. 

Hew  me  afundcr  and  whilft  I can  think, . 

Tic  love  thofe  pieces  you  have  cut  away,( 

Better  then  thofe  that  grow  and  kirs  thPfc  limbes, 

Becaufe  you  made  ’um  fo,’  7 hi.  Fcarcft  thou  not  death  ? 

Can  boys  contemne  that  ? Bel.  Oh,what  boy  is  he,. 

Can  be  content  to  live  to  be  a man 

That  fecj  ths.beft  of  men  thus  paffioaate,  thus  without  reafon^?  - 

■ ■ Phi^il 
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phi  Oh,  but  thou  doft  not  know  what  ’tis  to  die. 

£f/  Yes,  I do  know  my  Lord; 

’Tis  lefs  then  to  be  born  ; a lafting  flcep, 

A quiet  refting  from  all  jcalonfiej  . , 

A thing  wc  all  purfue ; 1 kno Wsbefides , 

It  is  but  giving  over  of  a game,  that  muft  be  loft. 

Phi.  But  there  are  piincs,fairc  boy, 

Tor  perjur’d  foules ; think  but  on  thefc,  and  then 
Thy  heart  wil  melt,  and  thou  wilt  utter  all. 

Bel^  May  they  fall  all  upon  me  wh|lft  I live,  •' 

If  I bcTcrjur’d  or  have  ever  thought 
Of  that  you  charge  me  with  • ifibcfalfe, 

Send  me  to  fuffer  in  thofe  puniflaments  you  fpeak  of  j kill  me: 
Thi„-  Oh,  what  fliould  I do 
Why,  who  can  but  believe  him  } He  does  frt  car 
So  earneftly  that  if  it  ’were  not  true; 

The  gods  would  not  endure  hith,  Rius  BeSario, 

Thy  proteftations  are  fo  deep ; and  thou 
Doft  look  fo  truly,' when  thou  uttereft  them. 

That  though  I know  ’uta  falle,  as  were  my  hopes, 

I cannot  urge  thee  further ; but  thou  wert 

To  blame  to  injure  me,  for  I muft  love  ^ 

Thy  honeft  looks,  and  take  no  revenge  upon 
Thy  tender  youth ; A love  from  me  to  thee 
Is  firme,  what  ere  thou  doft  .*  it  troubles  me 
That  I have  calld  the  blood  out  of  thy  checks 
That  did  io  wel  become  thee : But  good  boy 
Let  me  not  fee  thee  more ; fomething  is  done. 

That  will  diftrad  me,  that  will  make  me  mad. 

If  I behold  thee  : if  thou  tender’d  me, 

Let  me  not  fee  thee.  Bel  A will  Hie  as  far 

As  there  is  morning,  ere  I give  diftafte 
To  that  moft  honor’d  mihde.  But  through  thefc  tears 
Shed  at  my  hopelefs  parting,  I can  fee 
A world  of  tteafon  pradis’dupouyou. 

And  her,  and  me.  F a re  wcl  for  evermore ; 

If  you  (ball  hear,  that  forrow  ftruck  me  dead. 

And  after  finde  me  loyal,  let  therebe 
A tear  fhed from  you  in  my  memory. 

And  I fhall  reft  at  peace.  Exit, Bel. 

« Phi. 
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Phi.  Blefling  be  with  thee, 

What  ever  thou  deferv’d.  Oh,  where  lliall  I 
Go  bach  this  body  > Nature  coo  unkind. 

That  made  no  medicine  for  a troubled  mind.  Ex.  Thi, 

Enter  Arethufa, 

Are  I marvaile  my  boy  comes  not  back  again ; 

Bat  that  I know  my  love  willq  eftion  him, 

Over  and  over ; how  1 flept  wak’d  talk’d  ; 

How  I remembred  him  when  his  dear  name 
Was  lafl:  fpoke,  and  how,  when  I figh’d,  wept  fang. 

And  ten  thouiand  fuch ; l lEould  be  angry  at  his  llay. 

Enter  King, 

K.  What  of  your  meditations  ? who  attends  you  ? 

Are.  None  but  ray  (ingle  felf,  I need  no  guard  • f 

I do  no  wrong,  nor  fear  none. 

K.  Tel  me  ; have  you  not  a boy  ? Are.  Yes  (ir, 

K.  What  kind  of  boy  ? A Page,  a waiting  boy. 

K,  A hanlome  boy  ? Are.  I think  he  be  not  ugly  ; 

Wei  qualified  and  dutiful,  I know  him, 

I took  him  not  for  beauty  K He  fpeakes,  and  lings,  and  playes  ? 
Are.  Yes  fir,  K.  About  eighteen .? 

Are.  I never  ask’d  his  age.  K Is  he  full  of  fcrvice  ? 

Are.  By  your  pardon,  why  do  you  ask } K.  Put  him  away. 
Are.  Sir,  K.  put  him  away,  has  done  you  that  good  fervico 
Shames  me  to  fpeak  off.  Are.  Goodfirletmeunderftandyou, 

K.  If  you  fear  me,  (hew  it  in  duty  ; put  away  that  boy. 

Are.  Let  me  have  reafon  for  it  fir,  and  then 
Your  will  is  my  command* 

K.  Do  not  your  biufh  to  ask  it  ? C aft  him  off, 

Or  I ftull  do  the  fame  to  you,  Y'are  one 
Shame  with  me,  and  fo  near  unto  my  felf. 

That  by  my  life,  I dare  not  tell  ray  felf, 

What  you,  my  felf  have  done.  Are.  What  have  I done  my  Lord? 

K ’ i is  a new  language,  that  all  lo-  e to  learn, 

The  common  people  fpeak  it  well  already, 

They  need  no  Grammer*  underftand  me  well, 

1 hey  be  foul  whifpers  ftirring ; call  him  qflf. 

And  fuddainly  • doit  tFarcwel.  Exit  K'ng, 

Are.  Where  may  a maiden  live  fecurely  free, 

Keeping  her  honor  fafe  ? Not  with  the  living, 

F They 
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They  feci  upon  opinioRs,  crrouri:,  drcames, 

And  make  ’urn  truths ; they  draw  a nouri  hment 
Out  ofdefamings.grow  upon  difgraccs, 

And  wh;H  they  fee  a vertuc  fortified, 

Strongly  above  the  battry  of  their  tongues ; 

Oh,  how  they  caft  to  fink  it ; and  defeated 
(Soul  fick  with  poyfon)  ftrike  the  Monuments 
where  noble  names  iiefleeping ; till  they  fwcat 
An  d the  cold  Marble  melt.  . 

Enter  Philafier, 

Thi,  Peace  to  your  faireft  thoughts,  e’earefl  Mifireli. 

Are.  Ch  my  deareft  fervant,  i have  a w ar  withiH  me. 

Phi,  He  muft  be  more  then  man,  that  makes  theie  Chriftals. 
Run  into  rivers  j fweeteft  fair,  the  caufe? 

And  as  I am  your  flave,  tied  to  your  goodnefs, 
your  creature  made  again  from  what  I was, 

And  newly  fpirited  ; He  right  your  honor. 

Are.  Oh,  my  beft  love  ; that  boy!  ‘Phi.  What  boy? 

The  pretty  boy  you  give  me.  Phi,  What  of  him? 

Are.  Muft  be  no  more  mine.  Phi.  Why  ? 

Are.  They  are  Jealous  of  him.  ‘T’Ar,  Jealous,  who. ?- 

Are.  The  King,  Phi,  Oh  my  fortune, 

Then  ’tis  no  idle  jealoufie.  Let  me  go. 

Are.  Oh  cruel,  are  you  haVd  hearted  too  ? 

Who  ftiall  now  tell  you,  how  much  I loved  you  ; 

Who  fhall  fwear  it  to  you,  and  weep  the  tears  I fend  ? 

Who  fhall  now  br’ng  you  lette  s,  rings, bracelets, 

Lofe  his  hea' th  in  fervice  ? W'^ake  tedious  nights 
In  fiories  of  your  praife  ? Who  fhall  fing 
Your  crying  Elegies .?  And  ftrike  a fad  foul 
Into  fenfclefs  pidures,and  make  them  mourn  ? 

Who  fhall  take  up  his  Lute,  and  touch  it,  till 
He  crown  a filent  fleep  upon  ray  eye  lid. 

Making  me  dream  and  cry,jf)h  my  dear,  dear  Phi/afer 
Phi.  Oh  my  heart  ? 

Would  he  had  broken  tlj^,  that  made  thee  know 
This  Lady  was  not  !o>  ali*  MifJrefs,  forget 
The  boy,  Tie  get  thee  a%r  better 

Are,  Oh  nev^r,  never  fuch  a boy  again,  as  my  BslUrk- 
Bel.  ’ risb;it  your  fond  afFedion. 
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Are.  With  thee  my  boy,  farewcl  for  ever. 

All  fccrecy  in-fervants : farewel  faith,  * 

And  all  defire  to  do  well  for  it  felf  .• 

Let  all  that  dial]  fucceed  thee,  for  thy  wrongs. 

Sell,  and  betray  chafte  love, 
phi.  And  all  this  paflion  for  a boy  ? 

Are',  He  was  your  boy,  and  you  pul  him  to  tnc,, 

And  the  lofs  of  fuch  mud  have  a mourning  for. 

Phi.  O thou  forgetful  woman.  ^Are,  How,  my  Lord 
Phi.  Falfe  Arethuja  1 
Haft  thou  mtdicine  to  reftore  my  wits, 
when  I have  loft 'am  ? If  not,  leave  to  talk,  and  do  thus. 
Are.  Do  what  fir  ? would  you  deep  ? 

Phi,  For  ever  Arethn/k^  Oh  you  gods. 

Give  me  a worthy  patience  .*  Have  I flood 
Naked,  alone,  the  ftiock  of  many  fortunes  ^ 

Have  I fcen  mifchiefs  numberlefs,  and  mighty. 

Grow  like  a fca  upon  me  ? Have  I taken 
Danger  as  ftern  as  death  into  my  bofom, 

And  laughc  upon  ir,  made  it  but  a mirth. 

And  flung  it  by  ? Do  I live  now  like  him. 

Under  this  tyrant  King,  that  languifliing 
Hears  his  fad  bell,  and  fees  his  mourners  / Do  I 
Bear  all  this  bravely  > And  muft  fink  at  length 
Under  a womans  falfliood  > Oh  that  boy. 

That  curfed  boy  ? None  but  a villain  boy,  to  cafe  yturluft? 

Nay,  then  lam  beeray’d, 

' I feel  the  plot  caft  for  my  overthrow ; Oh  I am  wretched, 
Phi.  Now  you  may  take  that  little  right  I have 
To  this  poor  kingdom  j give  it  to  your  joy. 

For  1 have  no  joy  in  it.  Some  far  place, 
where  never  woman  kind  durft  fet  her  foot, 

Forburfting  with  her  poyfons,  muft  Ifeek, 

And  live  to  curfe  you  ; 

There  dig  a Cave,  and  preach  to  birds  and  beafts, 

What  woman  is,  and  help  to  favc  them  from  you. 

How  heaven  is  in  your  eyes,  but  in  your  hearts. 

More  hell  then  hell  has;  how  your  tongues  like  Scorpions, 
Both  heal  and  poyfon ; how  your  thoughts  arc  woven 
With  ihoufand  changes  in  one  fubtilc  web, 
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And  worn  fo  by  yon.  How  thatfoolifti  man,. 

That  reads  the  ftory  of  a womans  face, 

And  dies  believing  it,  is  loft  for  ever. 

How  all  the  good  you  have,  is  but  a (hadow, 

Ith  morning  with  you,  and  at  night  behind  you, 

Paft  and  forgotten*  How  your  vowes  are  frofts, 

Faft  for  a night,  and  with  the  next  fun  gone. 

How  you  are,  being  taken  all  together, 

A rocer  confufion,  and  fo  dead  a ^haos, 

That  love  cannot  diftinguifli.  Thefe  lad  texts 
Till  my  laft  hour,  I am  bound  to  utter  of  you ; 

S®  farewell  all  my  woe,  all  my  delight.  Exit.  Phi. 

a^Are.  Be  merciful  gods,  and  ftrike  me  dead ; 

What  way  have  1 deferv’d  this  ? Make  my  bred 
Tranfparent  as  pure  Chriftal,  that  the  world 
Jealous  of  me,  may  fee  the  fouleft  thought 
My  heart  holds.  Where  (hall  a woman  turn  her  eyes. 

To  findc  out  conftancy  ? Save  me.  how  black*  Enter  Ef^. 
And  guilty  (me  thinkes)  that  boy  looks  now  ? 

Oh  thou  diflembler,  that  before  thou  fpak’ft 
Wert  in  thy  cradle  falfe ! fent  to  make  lies. 

And  betray  innocents ; thy  Lord  and  thou, 

May  glory  in  the  alEes  of  a maid 
Foold  by  her  paifion ; but  the  conqueft  is. 

Nothing  fo  great  as  wicked.  Fly  away, 

Let  my  command  force  thee  to  that,  which  (hame 
Would  do  without  it.  If  thou  underftood  ft 
The  loathed  office  thou  haft  undergone. 

Why  thou  wouldft  hide  thee  under  heaps  of  hills, 

Leaft  men  Ihouid  dig  and  finde  thee.  Bell.  Oh  what  god. 

Angry  with  men,  hath  fent  thisftrangedifeafe 

Into  the  nobleft  minds  ? Madam  this  grief 

You  adde  unto  me  is  no  more  then  drops 

To  Seas,  for  which  they  are  not  feen  to  ftvell ; 

My  Lord  hath  ftruck  his  anger  through  my  heart,, 

And  letouc  all  the  hope  of  future  joyes, 

You  need  not  bid  me  fly, I came  to  part, 

To  take  mylateftleave,Farewelforcver.; 

I durft  not  run  away  in  honefty 
From  fuch  a Lady,  like  a b.oy  thal  ftole, 


Or 
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Or  maie  feme  grievous  fault ; the  power  of  gods 
Aflift  you  in  your  fuftcrings  ; hafly  time 
Rcvcil  the  truth  to  yourabufed  Lord, 

And  mine ; That  he  may  know  your  worth : whilfl;  I 
Go  feek  out  feme  forgotten  place  to  die.  Sxit  'BeX* 

Are.  Peace  guide  thee  j thaft  overthtowB  roc  once, 

Yet  if  I had  another  i roj  to  lofe. 

Thou  or  another  villain  with  thy  lookes, 

Might  talk  me  out  of  it,  and  fend  me  naked. 

My  hair  dilhcvel’d  through  the  fiery  flreets  ? 

EnteraZ««^. 

La.  Madam,  the  King  wou!d  hunt,  and  calls  for  you 
With  earneflnefs.  ^Are.  I am  in  tune  to  hunt , 

Liana,  if  thou  canft  rage  with  a maid, 

As  with  a man,  let  me  difeover  thee 
Beathing  and  turn  me  to  a fearful  Hinde, 

That  I may  die  purllied  by  cruel  hounds. 

And  have  my  ftoty  written  in  my  wounds,  Exemt. 

J3us  Sci^ne  i. 

Enter  Kin£,  Pharamtud,  Arethufa,  GaXatea^  Jldegra^  Liotty 
Cltremtnd,  Trajilin^  and  attendants. 

K.\J^T Hat  arc  the  houneb before, and  all  the  woodmen  ? 
y V Our  horfes  ready,  and  our  bowes  bent,  LL  All  fir., 
K.  Y ’arc  cloudy  fir,  come  we  have  forgotten 
Your  venial  trcfpafs,  let  not  what  fit  heavy. 

Upon  your  fpirit;  none  dare  utter  iti , , • j h 

Li  He  lookes  like  an  old  furfeited  ftallion  after  his  leaping, dull 
asa  Dormoule;  fee  how  he  finkes ; the  wench  has  fiiot  him  be- 
tween winde  and  water,  and  I hope  fpj?ung  a leak, 

Tra.  He  needs  no  teaching he  ftrikes  lure  enough;  his  greateu 
fault  is,  he  hunts  too  much  in  the  purlues , would  he  would  leave 
off  poaching. 

Li.  And  for  his  horn,  has  left  it  at  the  lodge  where  he  lay  latej 
Gh,  he’s  a.  precious  lime-hound  ; turn  him  loofe  upon  the  pur- 
fuite  of  a Lady,  and  if  he  lofe  her,  hang  him  up  i’th  flip.  When  my 
Foxbitch  Bcuty  growes  proud,  Tie  borrow  th  ro. 

K,  Is  your  boy  turn’d  away  ? ^ . 
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Are.  You  did  command  fir,  and  I obeyed  you. 

7C  ’Tis  well  done:  Hark  ye  further. 

Cle,  Is’t  pofiiblc  this  fellow  ftiould  repent.?  Me  thinkes  that 
were  not  noble  in  him  .•  and  yet  he  looks  like  a mortified  member, 
as  if  he  had  a fick  mans  faivc  in’s  mouth.  If  aworfe  man  had 
done  this  fault  now,  fome  phyfical  Juftice  or  other , would  pre- 
fently  (without  the  help  of  an  Almanack)  have  opened  the  ob- 
ftrufi  ions  ofhis  liver,  and  let  him  blood  with  a dog- whip.  , 

Di,  See,  fee,  how  modeftly  yon  Lady  lookes . asiffhecamc 
from  Churching  with  her  neighbor;  why,  what  a devil  can  a 
man  fee  in  her  face,  but  that  file's  honeft  ? 

Pba.  Troth  no  great  matter  to  fpeak  of,  but  a foolifii  twinckling 
with  the  eye  , that  fpoiles  her  coat ; but  he  muft  be  a cunning  He- 
rald that  findes  it. 

Pi.See  how  they  mufter  one  another  ! O thcrc*s  a rank  regiment, 
where  the  Devil  carries  the  Colours,  and  his  Dam  Drum- major. 
Now  the  world  and  theflefh  come  behind  with  the  Carriage. 

Cle.  Sure  this  Lady  has  a good  turn  done  her  againft  her  will : 
before  (he  was  common  talk  , now  none  dare  fay , Cantharidcs 
can  fiir  her , Her  face  looks  like  a warrant,  willing  and  comman- 
ding all  tongues , as  they  will  anfwcrit , to  be  tied  up  and  bolted 
when  this  Lady  mcanes  to  let  her  felf  loofe.  As  Hive,  fiie  has 
got  her  a goodly  protedlion,  and  a gracious;  and  may  ufc  her  body 
difcrcetly.  for  her  healths  fake  , once  a week , excepting  Lent  and 
Dog-di' ves : Oh  if  they  were  to  begot  for  money , what  a great 
fum  would  come  out  of  they  City  for  thefe  licenfes  ? 

King,  Tohorfc,  to  horfe,  we  lofe  the  morning  Gentlemen.  Bx. 

Enter  rKVe  iVtodmen. 

1 med.  Whatjhavc  you  lodged  the  Deer  ? 

1 Wotd,  Yes,  they  are  r cady  for  the  bow. 

I n’cod.  Who  flioots  ? 2 Wo$d.  The  Princefs. 

1 Wood.  No,  fiiee’l  hunt. 

2 Wood.  Shee’l  take  a Hand  I fay ; 

I Wood.  Who  elfc  ? 

^Wtod.  Why  the  yong  ftranger  prince  ; 

I We9d.Wt  ft»all  flioot  in  a ftone-bowfor  me.T  never  lov’d  his  be- 
yond Sca-fiiip,  fincehc  forfook  the  fay,  for  paying  ten  ftiillings 
he  was  there  at  the  fall  of  Deer,  and  would  needs  ('out  of  his 
mightinefs ) give  ten  groats  for  the  Dowcers ; marry  the  Reward 
would  have  had  the  velvet  head  into  the  bargain , to  turf  bis  hat 
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withal:  I think  helhonld  love  vcncry,  he  is »a  old  (it  Tr^ram, 
for  if  you  be  remcinbrcd,  heforfook  the  Staggc  once , toftrike  a 
rafcal  milkiog  in  a medow,  and  her  he  kild  in  the  cyc.Who  ftioots 
clfe?  2fVceJ.  The  Lzdy  gaUatea. 

I (Vfiod  That’s  a good  wench , and  (he  would  not  chide  us  for 
tumbling  of  her  women  in  the  brakes.  She’s  liberal , and  by 
my  Bow  they  fay  Ihc’shoneft,  and  whether  that  be  a fault,  I have 
nothing  to  do.  There’s  all  2 fVood.  No, one  moic^Me^ra. 

1 ff^'eod.  That’s  a firker  I faith  boy ; There's  a wench  will  ride 
her  haunches  as  hard  after  a kennel  of  hounds,  as  a hunting  faddlc; 
and  when  (he  comes  home, get  ’um  clapt , and  ail  is  well  again.  I 
have  known  herlofc  her  feJf  three  times  in  one  afternoon  ('if  the 
woods  have  been  anfwerable ) and  it  has  been  work  enough  for 
one  man  to  finde  her,  and  he  has  fweat  for  it.  She  rides  well  and 
flie  pyeswell.  Hark,  let’s  go.  Exemt.  'Enter  PhiUfier. 

F'hh  Oh,  that  I had  been  nourilhed  in  thefe  woods 
With  milk  of  Goats,  and  Akrons,  and  not  known 
Th&  right  of  Crowns,  nor  the  diifcmbling  trains 
Of  womens  lookes ; but  dig’d  my  fcif  a Gave 
Where  I,  my  fire,  my  Cattel,  and  my  bed, 

Might  have  been  (hut  together  in  onefbed  ; 

And  then  had  taken  me  fome  mountain  girle, 

Beaten  with  winds,  chaflc  as  the  hardned  rocks,’ 

Whereon  Ihe  dwels ; that  might  have  ftrewed  my  bed 
with  leaves  and  reeds,  and  with  the  skinnes  of  beafts 
Our  neighbors  ; And  have  born  at  her  big  breads 
My  large  courfe  ilTuc.  This  had  been  a life  free  from  vexation 
Enter  BeKario, 

Bell.  Oh  wicked  men  ! 

An  innocent  may  walk  fafe  among  beafh. 

Nothing  aflauks  nae  here.  See,  ray  griev’d  Lord, 

Sits  as  his  foul  were  fearching  out  a, way. 

To  leave  his  body.  Pardon  me  that  muft 
Break  thy  laft  commandment ; For  I muft  fpeak  j 
You  that  arc  griev’d  can  pitty  ; hear  my  Lord, 

Phi,  Is  there  a creature  yet  fo  miferable,  . 

That  I can  pitty  ? Betl>  Oh  my  noble  Lord, 

View  my  ftrange  fortune,  and  beSow  on  me, 

According  to  your  bounty  (if  my  fervice 
Can  merit  nothing)  fo  much  as  may  ferve 

To- 
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To  keep  that  little  piece  I hold  of  life, 

From  cold  and  hungc-*  Phi,  Is  it  thou  .?  be  gone : 

Go  fc  I thofe  misbefeeming  clothes  thou  wear’ft 
And  feed  thy  fclf  with  them.  ’ 

Bel.  Alas,  my  Lord,  I can  get  nothing  for  them ; 

The  filly  Countrey  people  think ’tis  treafon 

To  touch  fuch  gay  things.  Thi,  Now  by  my  life  this  is 

Unkindly  done,  to  vex  me  with  thy  fight ; 

Th’art  fain  again  to  they  diflcmbling  trade ; 

How  {bGi;ld’ft  thou  thingk  to  cozen  me  again 
Remaines  there  yet  a plague  untridc  forme, 

Even  fo  thou  v epft  and  fpok'ft  when  firft 
I took  thee  up ; curfe  on  the  time.  If  thy 
Commanding  tears  can  work  on  any  other, 

Ufe  thy  art,  He  not  betray  it  Which  may 
Wilt  thou  take,  that  Lmay  (haa  thee  ; 

For  thine  eyes  arc  poyfon  to  mine ; and  I 
Am  loth  to  grow  in  rage,  Thi : way,  or  that  way  ? 

Bell.  Any  >•.  ill  ferve,  but  I will  chufe  to  have 
That  path  in  chafe  that  leads  unto  my  grave. 

Exit  Phi,  "Bel.  fever  ally . 

Enter  Ditft  andtheiVeodmen. 

Di.  This  is  the  llrangeft  fudden  chance ! You  Woodman. 

1 Ifeod.  My  l ord  Dion. 

Di.  Saw  you  a Lady  come  this  way  , on  a fable  horfe  ftudded 
with  fiarres  of  white  ? 2 tVccd.  Was  iTie  not  young  and  tall  ? 

Di.  Yes;  Rode  (he  to  the  wood,  or  to  the  plain  ? 

2 Weed.  Faith  ray  Lord  we  faw  none.  Exit  }V«odmn, 

Enter  Cleremmd. 

Di,  Pox  of  y our  queflions  then.  What,  is  (he  found  ? 

Cle.  Nor  will  be  I think 

Di.  Let  him  feek  his  daughter  himfelf ; (he  cannot  ffray  about 
a little  neceffary  natural  bufineft , but  the  whole  Court  muft  be  in 
Arms ; when  (he  has  done,  we  fhall  have  peace. 

C/e,There’s  already  a thoufand  fatherlcfs  tales  amongll  us;  fomc 
fay  her  horfe  ran  away  with  her:  fame,  a wolfepurfued  her.- 
others , it  was  a plot  to  kill  her  ; and  that  armed  men  were  feen 
in  the  Wood  ; but  queftionlcfs,  (he  rode  away  wiliingiy. 

Enter  Ki^£  a»d  t ralUine. 

K,  Where  is  flic  I Cle,  Sir,  I cannot  tell. 

K.  How 
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K.  How  is  thst  / Anfwcrnic  fo  tgainv*  C{k  :S|p,  flMU-IlKe.f 
X.  Yes,  lie  and  damn,  rather  then  tcH  methac 
I fay  again,  where  is  fhe .?  Mutter  not ; ' 

Sir,  fpeak  you  where  is  (he  ? Di.  Sir,  I do  not  know. 

K,  Speak  that  again  fo  boldly,  and  by  heaven  ' ' ; 

Jtisthylafl.  YoBfehowes, anfwerme,  : ;t;;  V 

Where  is  (he  f Mark  me  all,  l am  your  King  * - : 

I wilh  to  fee  my  daughter,  (hew  her  me;  . ■ ' 

I do  command  you  all,  as  you  are  fubjeds, 

To  (hew  her  me,  what  am  I not  your  King  ? 

If  I,  then  am  I not  to  be  obeyed  ? 

Di,  Yes,  if  you  command  things  poflible  and  honeft. 

K,  Things  polfibic  an  honeft.  Hear  me,  thou, 

Thou  traytor,that  dar’ft  confine  thy  King  to  things 
Podible  and  honeft  j (hew  her  me, 

Or  let  me  peri(h,If  I c iver  not  all  with  bloud. 

JD/.  Indeed  1 cannot, un'efs you  tell  me  where  (he  is, 

K.  You  have  betray'd  me,  y’have  let  me  lo(c 
The  Jewel  of  my  life ; go,  bring  her  me. 

And  fet  her  here  before  me  • ’tis  the  King 
Will  have  it  fo,  whofe  breath  can  ftill  the  Winds, 

Uncloud  the  Sun,  charm  down  the  fwclling  Sea, 

And  ftop  the  flouds  of  heaven  ; fpeak,  can  it  not  ? Di.  No, 

K.  No?  Cannot  the  breath  oFKings  do  this? 

Di.  No,  nor  fmell  fweet  it  felf,  if  once  the  lungs 
Be  but  corrupted,  K.  Is  it  fo Take  heed. 

Di.  Sir,  take  you  heed  j how  you  dare  the  powers 
That  muft  be  juft.  IT.  Alas,  what  are  we  Kings  ? 

Why  do  you  gods  place  us  above  the  reft'. 

To  be  ferv’d  flitter’d,  and  ador’d,  till  wc 
Believe  we  hold  within  our  hands  your  thunder. 

And  when  we  come  to  try  the  power  we  have, 

There’s  not  a leafc  (hakes  at  our  threatnings, 

I have  (inn’d  ’tis  true,  and  here  (land  to  be  punifh’d ; 

Yet  would  not  thus  be  punifti’d,  let  me  chufe 
My  way,  and  lay  it  on. 

Di.  He  articles  with  the  gods ; wou'd  forae  body  would  draw 
bonds,  for  the  performance,  of  covenants  betwixttbem. 

Enter  P ha  GaSatea^  and  Me£nt. 

K.  What  is  (he  found.?  Pha.  No,  we  have  tane  her  horfe. 

G He 


f^ILdSTEX. 
Nfe9alldt>ttoj^liy  > chtrc’sibmetrearoa  ; 

You  gaUMtca  rede  with  her  into  the  wood ; why  left  you  her  ? 
GaI.  She  did  command  fOc.  K.  Command  ! you  flbaU  not* 
Gal.  T*wonId  ill  become  my  fortunes,  ami  my  birth 
To  difobey  the  daaghjta  of tay  King. 

K.  Y’are  all  cunning  ! totjbey  us  for  our  hurt, 

But  I will  have  her.  . If  I have  her  not,. 
BythishandtherefhallbenomoreC»Vi7»>.  ^ 

Di.  What  will  he  carry  it  to  Spain  in’s  pocket  ? 

Pha.  I will  not  leave  one  man  alive,  but  the  King, 

X Cook,  and  a Taylor, 

Di.  Yet  yOu  may  do  vvell  to  fpare-j^iir  Lady  bedy-  fello.v,  and 
her  you  may  keep  for  a Spawner, 

K,  I fee  thein/uriesi  have  done  mu']  be  reveng’d, 

Di.  Sir,  this  is  not  the  way  tofindeherQut, 

K.  Run  all,  difperfe'  yoar  fdves : the  man  that  finds  her, 

Or  (if  flie  be  kildj  the  traytor,  ric  make  him  great. 

Di.  I know  fomc  would  give  five  thoufand  pounds  to  findcher. 
Pha.  Come  let  us  feek. 

K.  Each  man  afevcral  way,  here  I my  felf. 

Dt\  Gome  Gentlemen,  we  here. 

C/e.  Lady  you  rauft  go  fearch  too^ 

Mtgt  I had  rather  fearch’d  my  felf,  Exeunt  tmnet* 

Enter  Arethufa. 

Are.  W here  am  I now  f Feet,  finde  me  out  a way^ 

Without  the  counfel  of  roy  troubled  head, 

IMc  follow  you  boldly  about thefe  woods, 
G'remountaincsjthorow  brambles,  pits,  and  flouds  ; 

Heaven  I hope  will  eafe  me,  I am  lick; 

Enter  Bellario. 

Bel.  Yonder’s  my  Lady  ; HcaVen  knewes  I want  nothing, 
Bccaufel  do  not  wifh  to  live  • yet  I 
Will  try  her  charity.  G hear,  you  chat  have  plenty, 

From  that  flowing  ftore,  drap  fome  on  dry  ground,  fee ; 

The  lively  red  is  gone  to  guard  her  heart ; 

I fear  flic  faints  ; Madam  look  up,  (he  breaths  not  • 

Gpen  once  -more  thofe  rofie  ’twins,  and  fend 
Unto  my  Lord,  your  lateft  Crewel.  I Gb,  (he  ftirres: 

How  is  it  Madam  ? Speak  comfort. 

Are,  ’Tis  not  gently  done, 


To  put  m«  in  a tnirerable  life,  ! 

And  hold  me  there ; I pray  thee  lee  me  go, 

I (hall  do  beft  without  thcc;  I am  well.  ’ InUr  HiUfier, 
I am  to  blame  to  be  fo  much  in  rage, 
rie  tell  her  coolely,  when  and  where,  I heard 
This  killing  truth.  I will  be  temperate 
In  fpeaking,  and  as  juft  in  hearing. 

Oh  monftrous ! Tempt  me  not  you  gods,  good  gods 
Tempt  not  a fraile  man,  what's  he,  that  has  a heart, 

But  he  muft  eafe  it  here  ? Sell,  My  Lord,  help,  the  Priacefs. 
^re.  1 am  well,  forbear. 

Phi.  Let  me  love  lightening,  let  me  be  embrac'd 
And  kift  by  Scorpions,  or  adore  the  eyes 
Of  Baliliskf,  rather  then  truft  to  tongues 
And  ftirink  thefe  veines  up,ftick  me  here  a ftone 
Lafting  to  ages  in  the  memory 
Of  this  damned  ad.  Hear  me  you  wicked  ones. 

You  have  put  hillsof  fire  into  this  breaft. 

Not  to  be  quench’d  with  tears ; for  which  may  guilt 
Sit  on  your  bofomes ; at  your  meales,  and  beds, 

Defpair  await  you ; v\  hat,  before  my  face  ? 

Poyfon  of  Afps  between  your  lips ; Difeafes 
Be  your  beft  iflues ; Nature  makes  a curfe 
And  throw  it  ©n  you.  Are,  Dear  leave 

To  be  enrag’d,  and  hear  me.  Phi.  I have  done ; 

Forgive  ray  paflion,  not  the  calmed  fea, 

When  Beltu  locks  up  his  windy  brood, 

Is  left  diftnrb’d  then  I,  Tie  make  you  know  it. 

Dear  Arethnfa,  do  but  take  ^ fword, 

And  fearch  how  temperate  aheart  I have  ♦ 

Then  you  and  thi  ' your  boy,  may  live  and  raign 
In  lull  without  controul ; Wilt  thou  BelUrio  ? 

I prethee  kill  me ; thou  art  poor,  and  maift 
Nourifh  ambitious  thoughts  when  I am  dead ; 

This  way  were  freer;  Am  I raging  now  I 
If  I were  mad  I fhould  defirc  to  live; 

Sirs,  feel  my  pulfc  ; whether  have  you  known 
A man  in  a more  equal  tunc  to  die  ? 

Bel.  Alas  my  Lord,  your  pulfc  keeps  madmans  time. 

So  does  your  tongue.  Phi,  Y ou  will  not  kill  me  then  ? 

* Gs  ‘ tAre, 


Artt  Kill  you?  Not  for » world, 

Phi,  I blame  ROt  thc€, 

^riKiirr# : thou  haft  done  but  that,  which  gods 
Would  have  transformed  thcmfelves  to  do ; be  gone, 

Leave  me  without  reply ; this  is  the  laft 
Ofall  our  meeting  Kill  roe  with  this  fword; 

Be  wife,or  worfc  will  folbw  ; we  are  two 
Eirth  cannot  bear  at  once,  Refolve  to  do,  or  fufFer, 

Are.  If  my  fortune  be  fo  good,  to  let  me  fall 
Upon  thy  hand,  I fliall  have  peace  in  death. 

Yet  tell  me  this,  will  there  be  no  flaunders. 

No  jealoulics  in  the  other  w orld,  no  ill  there.  ?;  rhi.  No* 

Are.  hew  me  then  the  way.  . Phi,  Then  guide 
My  feeble  hand,  you  that  have  power  to  do  it, 

For  I murt  perform  a piece  of  Juftice.  If  your  youth 
Hare  any  way  offended  heaven,  let  prayers 
Short  and  efFe^ual  reconcile  you  to  it. 

I am  prepared  . Enttv  acomtrey  fello'O/. 

Ceun,  Tie  fee  the  King  if  he  be  in  the  forreft,  I have  hunted  him 
thefetwo  hoursj  if  I fliould  come  home,  and  not  fee  him, my  fifters 
would  laugh  at  me;  I can  fee  nothingbut  people  better  horftrhen 
my  fclf,that  out- ride  me;  l ean  hear  nothing  but -fhowiing.  Thefs 
Kings  hrd  need  of  good  braincs  , this  whooping  is  able  to  put  a 
mean  man  out  of  his  wits.  Thej’s  a Courtier  with  his  fword 
drawn, by  this  hand  upon  a woman,  I think. 

Phi.  Are  you  at  peace  ? Are.  With  heaven  and  earth. 

Phi.  May  they  divide  thy  foul  and  body  ? 

Co/.'».Hold  daftard,  ftrike  a woman ! th’art  a craven  I warrant 
thee , thoa  wouldeft  be  loth  to  play  half  a dozen  of  venies  at  v.  a- 
fters  with  a good  fellow  for  a broken  head. 

Phi.  Leave  us  good  friend. 

Are.  What  ill  bred  man  art  thou,  to  intrude  thy  fclf 
Upon  our  private  fports, our  recreations. 

Ceun,  Gods  uds , I underfiand  you  nor,  but  I know  the  rogue 
has  hurt  you..  Phi.  Purfue  thy  own  affairs : it  will  be  ill 
To  multiply  blood  upon  my  head,  which  thou  Ailt  force  me  to 
Coun.  I know  not  your  Rhetorick , but  I can  lay  it  on  if  yoir 
touch  the  woman  They  fight. 

Slave,  take  what  thou  deferveft. 

Are>  Heaiiens  guard  my  Lord.  Ceun,  Oh  do  yon  breath  T 

.»  Phi. 
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‘I>hu  I hear  the  tread  of  people:  lamKiirti*  ^ \ r 

The  gods  take  part  againft  me,  could  this  Boot  ^ ^ ■ ■ > - 

Have  held  me  thus  elfc  ? I muft  ftiift  for  life,  r I 

Though  I do  loath  it>  I would  findc  a courfe. 

To  lofe  it,  rather  by  my  will  then  force.  Exit  Philaflerh 
Conn  I cannot  follow  the  rogue  .*  I pray  thee  wcrich  come  ant 
kifsmenow. 

EntctPhara,Di0»,^/e:TraJi.andH^"e0elmen. 

Thit.  What  art  thou? 

Cctf»  Aimoft  kild  I am  for  a foolilh  woman;a  knave  has  hurt  her 
Pba.  The  Princefs  Gentlemen  ! Where’s  the  wound  Madam  ? 
Is  it  dangerous  ? Are*  He  has  not  hurt  mc« 

Coun,  I faith  (he  lies,  has  hurt  her  in  the  bread,  look  elfe. 

Z>Ua.  O (acred  fpring  of  innocent  blood. 

'Tisaboije  wonder : wholhould  dare  this?  Are.litXt  it  not 
Ph*.  Speak  villain  who  has  hurt  the  P.incefs .? 

C»m.  Is  it  the  Princefs  ^ Bit  I. 

Then  I have  feen  fomething  yet. 

Pha.  But  who  has  hurt  her  ? 

(^oun.  I told  you  a rogue  I ne’rc  faw  him  before,  I. 

Ph^i  Madam  who  did  it  C t 
^Are.  Some  dilhoneft  wretch,  alas  I know  him ;not, 

And  do  forgive  him.  ! 

(^ourit  He’s  hurt  to  , he  cannot  go  far  , Imade  my  fathers  old 
fox  flie  about  his  cars.  Tha.  How  will  you  have  me  kill  him?. 
Are.  Not  at  all, ’tis  fomedifttaded  fellow; 

Are.  By  this  hand , I’le  leave  ne’er  a piece  of  him  bigger  then  a 
nut,  and  bring  him  all  in  my  hat.  Are.  Nay,  good  fir. 

If  you  do  take  him  bring  him  quicks  to  me. 

And  I will  ftudy  foe  a puniflament, 

Great  as  his  fault.  I will,.  I will..  Are. 

Pha-  By  all  my  love  I will ; Woodmen  condud  the  Princefs  to 
the  King,  and  bear  that  wounded  fellow  to  drefling;  Come  Gen* 
demen,  wce’l  follow  the  chafe  clofe. 

Exit  Are.  Pha.  Di.  Cle.  Tra.&  i Wwdman 

(^oan  I pray  you  friend  let  me  fee  the  King. 

2 w»od.  That  you  (hall,  and  receive  thanks.  Exc*mt. 

Ce«»,lf  I get  clear  with  this,  I’le  go  to  fee  no  iriorc  gay  fights.. 

Etittt  BeBarle. 

"BeU.  A heavinsfs  near  death  fits  on  my  brow, 

* ' And- 
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And  I miift  fleep ; B£»r  St  tnoa  gentle  bank. 

For  ever  if  ehou  wilt ; yoa  fivecc  ones  all. 

Let  me  unworthy  prefs  you  .*  I could  wi(H 
I rather  were  a Courfe  ftrewed  ore  with  yoii) 

Then  quick  above  you,  Dulnefs  (hut*  mine  eyes,  ' ’ 

And  1 am  giddy ; Oh  that  I could  take 

So  found  a fleep,  that  I might  never  wake.  Enter  PhUaJher* 

fhi.  I havedoneilUmyconfciencecalls  mefalfe 
To  ftrike  at  her,  that  would  not  ftrike  at  me  .* 

When  I did  Bght,  me  thought  1 heard  her  pray 
Thegodstoguardroe.  she  may  be  abus’d. 

And  I a loathfd  villain ; ifihebc,  ' 

She  wil!  conceal  whoiuitt  her;  He  has  wounds, 

And  cannot  follow,  neither  knowesheme. 

who's  this?  deeping ? Ifthoubeeft 

Guilty,  there  is  no  juftice  that  thy  fleep  cry  Vcithin 

should  be  fo  found,  and  mine,  whom  thou  had  wrong’d. 

So  broken : Hark  I am  pnrfued ; you  gods 
I’le  take  this  offer’d  meanes  of  my  ckape  .• 

They  have  no  mark  to  know  me.  but  my  wounds, 

If  (he  be  true  5 if  falfe,  let  mifehief  light 
On  all  the  world  at  once.  Sword,  print  my  wounds 
Upon  this  deeping  boy ; I ha  none  1 think 
Are  mortal,  nor  would  I lay  greater  on  thee.  mmdshimt 

Bel,  Oh  death  I hope  is  come,  blefthe  that  hand. 

It  meant  me  well ; again,  for  pities  fake. 

Thi.  I have  caught  my  felf,  TiW,  fah* 

The  lofs  of  blood  hath  flayed  my  flight.  Here,  here 
ishethatftroke  thee:  take  thy  full  revenge, 

Ufe  me.  as  I did  mean  thee,  worfc  then  death : 
rie  teach  thee  to  revenge  this  lucklefs  hand 
Wounded  the  Princefs,  tell  my  followers, 

Thou  didft  receive  thefe  hurts ; in  flaying  me, 

And  I will  fccond  thee ; Get  a reward,  • 

Se/l.  Fly,  fly  nay  Lord,  and  fave  your  felf.  Phi  How’s  this.? 
Wouldft  thou  I fhould  be  fafe .?  Elfe  were  it  vain^ 

For  me  to  live.  Thefe  little  wounds  I have, 

Ha  not  bled  much,  reach  me  that  noble  hand, 

He  help  to  cover  you  Phi,  Art  thou  true  to  me? 

Bell,  Or  let  raeperifh  loath’d,  Gome  my  good  Lord, 

<»  Creep 


Creep  in  among  thoffe  bu/hes  • i^ho  dbes  kobw 
But  that  the  gods  may  favc  your  (iflucfe  lov’d)  bfeith. 

Phi.  Then  1 fliall  die  if  not  for  this,  ■ • 

That  I have  wounded  thee:  what  #ilttli6ti' do f • ^) 

Pffll.  Shift  for  my  ftif  Vfdl'j  'peidd,  Ihiar  ’urn  cOttifir  ■ 
within.  Follow,  follow,  fdllqfv  ; that  way  they  WdOt.  - 
Bell,  With  my  own  wounds  I’le  bloudy  my  owrt  fword. 

I need  not  counterfeit  to  fall ; Heaven  knowes, 

That  I can  ftand  no  longer* 

Enter  Pharamend,  Diony  CUremmty  Thrufitine, 

Pha-  To  this  place  we  have  traft  himby  his  bloodi 
C/f.  Yonder,  my  Lord,  creeps  one  avViy* 

!>/♦  Stay  fir,  what  are'you? 

jBf//.  A wretched  creature  Wounded  in  thefe  woods 
By  beafts ; relieve  me,  if  your  names  be  men, 

O:  I fhall  perilti.  Vi.  This  is  he  my  Lord',  ' 

■ Upon  my  foul  that  hurt  her ; ’tistheboy. 

That  wicked  boy  that  ferv’d  her.  Pha.  O thou  datiiftM  in  the  cMr 
What  caufe  could’ft  thou  fhape  to  hurt  the  Princefs  ? (ation  ! 
Bell,  Then  1 am  betrayed.  Vi.  Betrayed;  no,  appi-ehended. 
Bell.  I confefs  ; '■ 

Urge  it  no  more,  that  big  with  evil  thought^' ‘ ‘ 
iretuponher,  anddidtakemy  aim 
Her  death  ; For  charity  let  fall  at  once 
The  punilhment  you  mean,  and  do  not  load 
This  weary  flefii  with  tortures. 

Pha.  I will  know  who  hir’d  thee  to  this  deed  ? 

Bell,  Mine  own  revenge.  Pha.  Revenge,  for  Vvhat  ? • * 

Bell.  It  pleas’d  her  tareceive  ■ - 

Me  as  her  Page,  and  when  my  fortunts  eVd 
That  men  ftrid  or’e  them  carelefly,  llie  did  (hoWte 
Her  welcome  graces  on  me,  and  did  fwell  ’ 

My  fortunes , till  they  overflowed  rheir  bankes ; 

Threatning  the  men  that  ctott  ’uitt*  when  as  fwift 
As  ftormes  arife  atSea,  fLe  turn’d  her  eyes  'i  - 

To  burning  Suns  upon  me,  and  did  dry 
The  ftreames  flae  had  beftowed,  leaving  me  worfe 
And  more  contemn’d  then  other  litrle  b'ookes, 

Becaufe  I had  been  great ; In  {bore,  T knsW 
I could  not  live,  ana  therefore''flid  defire 
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To  die  fCvcBg'd.  Tka. , If  tortures  c*n  be  feund, 

Long  «$  thy  natural  life,  rcfolre  to  feel 
T he  utmoR  rigour.  P hilafier  creeps  out  cf  a 

C/f.  Help  to  lead  him  hence. 

Phi.  Turn  back  you  raYilhcrs  of /nnocencf, 
know  ye  phe  price  of  that  you  bear  away  fp  rudely  ? 
f ha.  Who’s  that  ? Di.  Tis  the  Lord  Philafier, 

Phi.  ’Tis  not  the  treafure  of  all  Kings  in  one, 

The  wealth  of  I^gns,  not  the  rocks  of  pearl, 

That  pave. the  Court. of  can  weigh  down 

That  vertue.  It  was  I that  hurt  the  Princefs. 

Place  me,  fome  god,  upon  a Piramis^ 

Higher  then  hills  of  earth,  and  lend  a voice 
Loud  as  your  thunder  to  m e,  that  from  thence, 

I may  difeourfe  to  all  the  under- world. 

The  worth  that  dwels  in  him.  Fha.  How’sthis^ 

'Sett,  My  Lord,  fome  man 
Weary  of  life,  that  would  be  glad  to  die. 

Phi.  Leave  thefe  untimely  courtefics  Bettwie 
Pictt.  Alas  he  is  mad,  come  will  you  lead  me  on  > 

Phi,  By  all  the  oaths  that  men  ought  moft  to  keep : 

And  Gods  do  puniOi  moft,  when  men  do  break. 

He  toucht  hernot.  Take  heed 

How  thou  doft  drown  the  verttnes  thou  haft  Iho  ^ n 

With  perjury.  By  all  that’s  good 'twas/.* 

You  know  flic  ftood  betwixt  me  and  my  right. 

Pha,  Thy  own  tongue  be  thy  Judge.  Cle,  It  was  philajier. 
Di.  /ft  not  a brave  boy 
Well  Sirs,  7 fear  me  we  were  all  deceived. 

Phi.  Have  7 DO  friend  here .?  Di.  Yes. 

Phi.  Theafliewit ; 

Some  good  body  lend  a hand  to  draw  us  neerer. 

Would  you  have  tears  flied  for  you  when  you  die  f 
Then  lay  me  gently  on  his  neck  that  there 
/may  weep  flouds, and  breath  out  my  fpirit ; 

’Tis  not  the  wealth  of  nor  the  gold 

Lockt  in  the  heart  of  earth,  can  buy  away 
This  armful  from  me,  this  had  been  a ranfomc 
To  have  redeem’d  the  great  ty^ugnjitu  C<efarf 
Had  he  been  taken,  you  hard  hearted  men. 

More 
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More  ftony  then  thefe  mountains,  can  you  fee 
Such  clear  pure  blood  drop,  and  not  cut  your  flcfli 
To  flop  his  life  ? To  bind  whole  better  wounds, 

Queens  ou^ht  to  tare  their  hair,  and  with  their  tears 
Bath  ’um.  Forgive  me,  thou  thatart  the  wealth  of  poor  Philafier. 
Enter  King,  Arethufd  and  a guard.  KAs  the  villain  tane  ? 

P^a.  Sir,  here  be  two,  confels  the  deed,  but  fay  it  was  Philafier, 
T^hi.  Queftion  it  no  more,  it  was. 

K,  The  fellow  that  did  fightwith  him  will  tel  us. 

Are.  Ay  me,  I know  he  will.  K.  Did  not  you  know  him  ^ 

Are,  Sir,  if  it  was  he,  he  was  difguifed. 

fhi,  I was  fo,  Oh  my  Ifars  1 that  I Ihould  live  ftill. 

K,  Thou  ambitious  fool ; 

Thou  that  hali  laid  a train  for  thy  own  life  ; 

Now  I do  mean  to  do,I’le  leave  to  talk,  bear  him  to  prifon. 

Are.  Sir,  they  did  plot  together  to  take  hence 
This  harmlcfs  life  ; fhould  it  pafsunreveag’d, 

I fhould  to  earth  go  weeping  ; grant  me  then, 

(By  ail  the  love  a father  bear  his  childe) 

Their  cuftodies,  and  that  I may  appoint 
Their  tortures  and  their  deaths. 

'Death?  foft,  our  law  will  not  reach  that,  for  this  fault. 

K.  Tis  granted  ; take  um  to  you,  with  a guard. 

Come  princely  Pharamend,  this  bufinefs  paft. 

We  may  with  more  fecurity,  go  on  to  your  intended  match,  (pie, 
Cle.  I pray  that  this  adion  iofe  not.  Phi.  The  hearts  of  the  peo- 
Di.  Fear  it  not , their  overwife  heads  will  think  it  but  a trick. 
Finis  APIhs  quarti.  Exemt  emnes. 

ABus  7^,  Sceenei, 

DisHyCleremondyandTrafilme. 

T r<i  TT  As  the  King  fent  for  him  to  death  > 

Di.  AX  Yes,  but  the  King  mull  know , ’tis  not  in  his  power  to 
war  with  heaven. 

0e  We  linger  time;  the  King  fent  for  Philafier  ini  the  headf- 
man  an  hour  ago.  Tra.  Are  all  his  wounds  well 

Di,  All  they  were  but  fcratches,  but  the  lofs  of  blood  made  him 
faint,  Cle.  We  daily  Gentlemen.  Tr^.  A way. 

Di.  WeeTfeuffle  hard  before  he  pcrlfli.  Fxemt. 
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Enter  PhiUfter,  Arethvfa^  'Belhrh. 

Arc.  Naydcar'PWrf/?er  grieve  Hot,  we  are  well. 

Bel.  Nay  ^ood  tny  Lord  forbear,  we  arc  wondrous  well. 

Phi.  Oh  Arethn/a  1 O BeUario  ! Leave  to  be  kind : 

I fliall  be  fliot  from  heaven,  as  now  from  earth, 

If  you  continue  fo ; I am  a man, 

Falfeto  a pair  of  the  moft  trufty  ones 
That  ever  earth  bore,  can  it  bear  us  al  I ? 

Forgive  and  leave  me  j but  the  King  huh  fent 
To  call  me  to  my  death,  oh  flicw  it  me, 

And  then  forget  me  ; And  for  thee  my  boy, 

I (hall  deliver  words  will  molline 

The  hearts  of  beads,  to  fparc  thy  innocence* 

Bell.  Alas  my  Lord,  my  life  is  not  a thing 
Worthy  your  noble  thoughts ; ’tis  not  a life, 

’Tis  bat  a piece  of  child-  hood  thrown  away  ; 

Should  I out  live  you,  I fhould  then  out  live 
Vertue  and  honor  : And  when  that  day  comes. 

If  ever  1 fliallclofe  thefe  eyes  but  once, 

May  I live  fpoited  for  my  perjury , 

And  wafte  my  limbs  to  nothing. 

Arc,  And  I (the  woful’d;  maid  that  ever  was, 

Forc’d  with  my  hands  to  bring  ray  Lord  to  death  J 
Do  by  the  honor  of  a Vigin  fwear, 

To  tell  no  hours  beyond  it.  Phf  Make  me  not  hated  fo. 

Are,  Come  from  this  prifon,  all  jo}  full  to  our  deaths. 

Phi.  People  will  tear  me  when  they  f nde  you  true 
To  fach  a wretch  as  I ; I (Taall  die  loath’d. 

Injoy  your  Kingdomes  peaceably,  whil’ft  [ 

Forever  fleep forgotten  with  my  faults. 

Every  juft  fervant,  every  maid  in  love 
Will  have  a piece  of  me  if  you  be  trne- 

Are.  My  dear  Lord  fay  not  fo.  Bell,  A piece  of  you  ! 
He  was  not  born  of  women  that  can  cut  it  and  look  on  ; 

Phi.  Take  me  in  tears  betwixt  you, 

For  my  heart  will  break  with  fhameaudforrow. 

Are.  Why ’tis  well.  Bell-  Lament  no  more. 

Phi,  what  would  you  have  done 
If  you  had  vvrong'’d  me  bafely,  and  had  found 
My  life  no  price,  compar’d  to  yours .?  For  love  Sirs, 
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Deal  withme  truly. 

BeH,  'Twasmiftakca,  fir.*  Phil.  Why  ifit  were. 

Bell.  Then  fir  wc  would  have  ask’d  you  pardon. 

Phi.  And  have  hope  to  enjoy  it  ? Are.  In/oy  it  ! I. 

Phi  Would  you  indeed  ? be  plain.  Be/  We  would  my  Lord, 
Forgive  me  then.  Are.  So^to. 

Be/,  ’ fis  as  it  ihouid  be  now.  Phi.  Lead  to  my  death  Exemt. 

Enter  King,  Dion,  Cleremond^  , hrAjiline. 

K Gentlemen,  who  faw  the  Prince .? 

Cle,  So  pleafe  you  fir,  he’s  gone  to  fee  the  City, 
i And  the  new  platform,  with  fomc  Gentlemen 
Attending  on  him.  K.  Is  the  Priucefs  ready 
To  bring  her  pi  ifoncr  ou:  ? 7 rA.  She  waits  your  Grace. 

K.  Tell  her  we  ftay. 

Di  King,  you  may  be  deceiv’d  yet. 

The  head  you  aime  at  coft  more  fetting  on 
Then  to  be  loft  foflightly  .*  !f  it  muft  off 
Like  a wild  overflow,  that  foops  before  him 
A golden  Stack,  and  with  it  fhakes  down  Bridges, 

Cracks  the  ftrong  hearts  of  Twines,  whofe  cable  roots 
Held  out  a thoufand  ftorms,  athoufand  thunders. 

And  fo  made  mightier,  ta  es  whole  villages 
Upon  his  back,  and  in  that  heat  of  pride, 

Charges  Itrong  Towns,  Towers,  Cables,  Palaces, 

And  ayes  them  defolate ; fo  (hall  thy  head, 

Thy  noble  head,  bury  the  lives  of  thoufands 
That  muft  bleed  with  thee  like  a facrifice. 

In  thy  red  mines. 

En^er’Thilafier.y  Arsthufa.,  Cellar  io  in  a rob  and  Garland. 

K Ho  V now,  what  mask  is  this  ? 

Be/.  Right  royal  fir,  I fhoiitd 
Sing  vou  an  Epithalamium  of  thefe  lovers. 

But  have  loft  my  belt  ay rs  with  my  fortunes. 

And  ’ anting  a ceieftial  harp  to  ftrike 
This  bkffcd  union  on ; thus  in  glad  ftory 
I give  you  all.  Thefe  two  fair  edar  branches,. 

The  nob  eft  of  the  Mountain,  where  they  grew 
Straighteft  and  taileft,  under  whofe  ftiU  fliades 
The  worthier  beaftshave  made  their  la'  ers,  and  flept 
Fiee  from  the  Sirian  . tar,  and  the  fell  thundcr*ftrokc 
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Free  from  the  Clouds,  when  they  were  big  ith  humor. 

And  delivered  in  ihoufand  fpouts,  their  ilTues  to  the  earth  .* 

O there  was  none  but  filent  quiet  there  ! 

Till  never  pleas’d  Fortune,  (hot  up  fhrubs, 

Bafc  under  brambles  to  divorce  thefe  branches  j 
And  for  a while  they  did  To,  and  did  raign 
Over  the  Mountain,  and  choakt  up  his  beauty 
With  brakes,  rude  Thornes  and  Thiftlcs,  till  the  Sun 
Scorcht  them  even  to  the  roots,  and  dried  them  there  ; 

And  now  gentle  gale  hath  blown  again, 

That  made  thefe  branches  meet,  and  twine  together. 

Never  to  be  divided : The  gods  that  fings 
His  holy  numbers  over  marriage  beds, 

Hath  knit  their  hearts,  and  here  they  ftand 

Your  children  mighty  King;  and  I have  done.  K,  Haw,  how  ^ 

Are,  Sir,  if  you  love  in  plain  truth,’ 

For  there  is  no  masking  in’t ; ! his  Gentleman 
The  prifoner  that  you  gave  me  is  become 
My  keeper,  and  through  all  the  bitter  chrowes 
Your  jealoufies,  and  bis  i'J  face  have  wrought  him, 

Thus  nobly  hath  he  ftrangled,  and  at  length 
Arriv’d  here  my  dear  husband. 

K.  Your  dear  husband  ! cal!  in 
The  Captain  of  the  Cittadel ; There  you  fiiallkeep; 
Yourwedding.  Tie  provide  a Mafquefhall  make 
Your  Hymen  turn  his  fafiron  into  a fiillen  coat 
Andfingfad  Requiems  to  your  departing  (ouls: 

Blood  fhall  put  out  your  Torches,  and  inflead 
Of  gaudy  flowers  about  your  wanton  necks 
A’n  Ax  lhall  hang  like  a prodigious  Meteor 
Ready  to  crop  your  loves  fweets.  Hear  you  gods ; 

From  this  time  do  1 fliake  all  title  off, 

Of  Father  to  this  woman,  this  bafe  woman. 

And  whit  there  is  of  vengeance,  in  a Lion 
Caft  among  dogs,  or  rob’d  of  his  dear  young, 

The  fame  inforc’t  more  terrible,  more  mighty, 

Expeflfrom  me.  Are.  Sir, 

By  that  little  life  I have  left  to  fwear  by, 

There  is  nothing  that  can  Ifir  me  from  my  fclf. 

What  1 have  done,  I have  done  without  repentance, 
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For  death  can  be  no  Bug  bear  unto  me,  . 

So  long  as  Pharamond  is  not  my  headi-man. 

Di.  Sweet  peace  upon  thy  foul,  thou  worthy  maid 
When  ere  thou  dyfift  ; for  this  time  I’leexcufe  thee, 
Or  be  thy  Prologue.  Phi.  Sir,' let  me  fpeak  next, 
And  let  my  dying  words  be  better  with  you 
Then  my  dull  living  aflions  ; if  you  aim 
At  the  dear  life  of  this  fweet  innocent, 

Y’are  a Tyrant,  and  a favage  Monftcr ; 

Your  memory  fhall  be  as  foul  behind  you 
As  you  are  living  , all  your  better  deeds 
Shall  be  in  water  writ,  but  thisin  Marble  ; 

No  Chronicle  fhall  fpeak  you,  though  yoar  own, 

Bat  for  the  fhame  of  men  ; No  Monument 
, (Though  high  and  big  as  Pelican)  fhall  be  able 
To  cover  this  bafe  raurther,  make  it  rich 
With  Brafs,  with  pureft  Gold,  and  fliining  Jafpcr, 
Like  the  Pyramides,  lay  on  Epitaphs, 

Such  as  make  great  men  gods ; my  little  marble 
(That  onely  cloaths  ray  afhcs,  not  my  faults ) 

Shall  far  Out  fhine  ic.  And  for  after  iffucs 
Think  not  fo  madly  of  the  heavenly  wifdoms, 

That  they  wil  1 give  you  more,  for  your  mad  rage 
To  cut  off,  unlcfs  it  be  fome  fnakc,  or  foraething 
Like  your  felf,  that  in  his  birth  fhall  ftrangle  yoa.^ 
Remember  my  father  King : there  was  fault, 

Bat  I forgive  it : let  that  fin  perfwade  you 
To  love  this  Lady.  If  you  ha\e  a foul, 

Think , five  her,  and  be  faved,  for  my  fell^ 

I have  fo  long  expeded  this  glad  hour. 

So  languifht  under  you,  and  daily  withered. 

That  Heaven  knows  it  is  ray  joy  to  dye, 

I finde  a recreation  in’t. 

Enter  a Me^eng er. 

Mejf  Where’s  the  King  ? K,  Here. 

Get  you  toyour  ftrength, 

And  refeue  the  Prince  Tharamond  from  danger, 

He’s  taken  prifnner  by  the  Citizens. 

Fearing  the  Lord  Philafler.  Di.  O brave  followers  j 
Mutiny,  my  finedeat  Country  men,  mutiny, 
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Now  tny  brave  valiant-  f\w:tmcn.  lliew  your  weapons. 

Inhonor  of  your  Mat;  ;lT:!  « hntCT  aKother  ,’l'fejffnger. 

AJfjf  Arm  arm  arm,-  K.  A thotifand  De\ilstake ’um; 

D/',  A thaufand  bldlingt  on  um 

Me(f,  Arm  O King,  the  ( ity  is  in  mutiny, 

Led  by  an  old  gray  Ruffin,  who  comes  on 

In  refeue  of  ihe  Lord  I'hilafier.  Exit  Vefth  Are.  Phi.  Be//. 

K.  Away  to  the  Cittadel.  I’le  fee  them  <afe, 

And  then  cope  with  thefe  Burgers ; Let  the  giurd 

And  all  the  Gentlemen  give  Wrong  attendance  Exit,  Kw^. 

Manettt  Die  ft,  Cleremeftd^  Th  ^fJine. 

Cle.  The  City  up,  this  was  above  out  •'  iffies. 

Di  I and  me  nvi?  riagetoo ; by  my  life. 

This  noble  Lady  has  deceiv'd  us  all,  a plague  upon  my  felf:  a thou- 
fand  p' agues , for  hivir.g  fuch  unworthy  thoughts  of  her  dear  ho- 
nors : O I could  beat  try  fclf,  or  do  you  beat  me  and  Lie  beat  you, 
for  vve  had  all  one  thought.  Cle.  No,  no.  ’twill  but  lofe  time, 
Vi.  You  fay  true,  are  your  fwords  ffiarp?  well  my  deai>  Coun- 
treymm,  ^ hat  ye  lack,  if  you  continue  and  fall  not  back  upon  the 
firlt  broken  fhin,  I It  have  you  chronicled,  and  chronicled  , and  cut 
and  cbronich  d,  and  all  to  be  prais’d  and  fung  in  fonnets,  and  bath’d 
in  new  brave  Ballads , that  all  tongues  (hall  trouJe  you /» 
Setctilorum  my  kind  Can  carriers 

ira,  what  if  a toy  take  ’um  'ith’  heels  now,  and  they  run  al!  a 
way,  and  cry  the  Devil  take  thehindmeR. 

i)»,Then  the  fame  devil  take  theforemoft  too,and  fbwee  him  for 
his  breakfaft  if  they  a 1 prove  Cowards, my  curfes  fly  among  them 
and  be  heeding; May  they  have  Murriens  ra  gn  to  keep  the  genrle- 
tnen  at  home  unboundin  eafiefreeze.-  Mav  theMotSisbramhthtir 
Velvets, and  their  ilks  one!y  be  w<trnbeforeforee\es.  May  their 
fa’fe  lights  undo ’lun  , and  difeover  preffis,  holes , flams,  and  oid- 
nefs  in  their  Stuffes , and  make  them  (Lop  id  : May  they  Aeep 
Whores  and  horles,  and  break  ; and  live  mutd  up  with  nctk  of 
Beef  and  Turnups -May  they  have  many  chi  dten  , andnonelike 
the  Father:  May  they  know  no  langua  e but  that  gibberifh  they 
prattle  to  their  Partclls,  unlefs  it  be  the  goarilL  Latins  they  write 
in  their  bonds,  and  may  they  rite  that  falle , and  lofe  their  debts. 

Enter  the  K/»^. 

K.N  -vvthe  vengeanue  of  a'l  the  gods  confound  them  ho  v they 
fwarm  together!  what  a hum  they  raife  / Devils choak  your  nilde 
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throatsjTf  a man  had  need  to  ufc  their  valours,  he  inuft  pay  a Bro- 
tiage  forit,  an  d then  bring  ’um  on,  they  will  fight  like  (beep.  ’Tis 
, Br>ne  but  ' Ula^er  mu-ft  allay  this  heat : They  will  not 
heu  me  ff  cak,  but  fling  burt  at  me . and  call  me  Tyrant.  Oh  mn 
dea  friend,  and  bring  the  Lord  PhiUfier : fpeakhim  fair,  call  him 
Pni.ee,  do  him  al!  tne  couttdie  you  can,  commend  me  to  him  Oh 
my  wits  ! my  wits!  Exit  Cltremond. 

Di  Ch  my  brave  Countrey  nfer.'  as  I live , I v ill  not  buy  a pin 
out  of  your  <Va)ls  for  this;  Nay  you  ftial  cozen  me,  and  I’leihank 
you  and  fend  you  Brawn  and  Bace-n,  and  foiie  you  every  long  va- 
cati  n a brace  of  foremen,  that  at  Mlchatlmai  (bal  come  up  fat  and 
kicking, 

K vVhat  they  will  do  with  this  poor  Prince , the  gods  know, 
and  I fear, 

Di  Why  Sir,  they’l  flea  him,  and  make  Church- Buckets  on’s 
skin  to  quench  rebellion  , then  c apa  I 'vecin’s  fconce  , and  hang 
him  up  for  a fign,  Emer  CleremoK^  and  Philafter. 

K,  O worthy  fir  forgive  me,  do  not  make 
Your  mifetics  and  my  faults  meet  together, 

To  bring  a greater  danger  Be  your  Icif, 

Still  found  arnongft  difeafes,  I have  wrong’d  yon. 

And  though  I finde  it  alt,  and  beaten  to  it, 

Let  rirft  your  goodnefskoowit,  Calm  thepcople 
And  be  1' hat  you  were  born  to:  take  your  love, 

And  with  her  my  repentance,  and  my  wiflacs, 

And  all  my  prayers,  by  the  gods  my  heart  fpeaks  this ; 

And  if  the  lesfl  fall  from  me  not  perform’d. 

May  1 be  ftrook  with  thunder.  Phi.  Mighty  Sir, 

I will  not  do  your  greatnefs  fo  much  wrorig,^ 

As  not  to  make  your  word  truth ; free  the  Princefs 
And  the  poor  boy,  and  let  me  ftand  the  fhock 
O*"  this  mad  Sea  breach  which  I’e  either  turn 
O.  p«’r  (li  with  it.  K.  Let  your  own  ord  free  them. 

Phi.  Then  thus  I take  my  leave  kiffing  your  hand, 

And  harigir.g  on  your  royal  w'ord  : be  Kingly, 

A nd  be  ns<r  moved  ir  I flial!  bring  youi  peace, 

Q.-  never  briyg  my  felf  back 

JC.  All  gods  go  wit  a thee.  Exef^nt  omytesi 

Snttir  an  aid  (^aptain  and ' it-zens  '^ith  Pharamond, 

Cap,  Gome  my  brave  Mirmidon^lct’s  fall  on, let  our  caps 

Swtrta 
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Swarm  my  bovs,  and  you  nt«hble  tongues  forget  your  mother. 
Gib  tift),  of  what  do  you  lack  and  iet  your  mouths 
Up  Children,  tilt  vour  '"allats  fal  frighted  half  a 
Fathom,  palf  the  cure  of  Qay-falc  ana  grofs  Pepper, 

And  then  cry  Philafier,  bravr  Pht/^^er, 

Let  Philaftfr  bc  deeper  in  requ;  i-  h y ding  dongsj 
My  pairs  of  dear  Indentures,  K g of  f ,lubs. 

Then  your  cold  water  Cbamblet  or  you  paintings 
Spitted  with  Copper,  let  not  your  hafty  Silks, 

Or  your  branch’d  Cloth  of  Bodkin, or  your  Tiflaues, 

Dearly  belov'd  offpiced  Cake  and  Cuftard. 

YourRobin-boods  leaflets  and  Johns^  tic  your  affections 
In  darknefs  toyour  Ihops,  no  dainty  Duckers 
Up  -vith  your  three  pil’d  fpirits,  your  wrought  valours. 

And  let  your  uncut  Coller  make  the  King  feci 
The  Hieafure  of  your  mightinefs 

Cry  my  Rofc-nobles,  cry.  All.  Phtlafiert  PhiUfier, 

Cap  How  do  you  like  this  my  Lord  Princc.^thcfc  aremad  boys, 
I tell  you,  thefc  are  things  that  will  not  ftrike  their  top-faylcs 
To  a Foift.  And  let  a man  of  war.an  argofic  hull  and  cry  Cockels, 
Pha.  Why  you  rude  (lave,  do  you  know  what  you  do  ? 

Cap.  My  pretty  Prince  of  Puppets,  we  do  know 
And  give  your  greatnefs  warning,  that  you  talk 
Nomorefuch  Bugs  words,  or  that  loldred  Crown 
Shall  be  fcratch'd  with  a Musket : Dear  Prince  Pippen, 

Down  with  your  noble  blood,  or  as  1 live. 

Tie  hive  you  codlcd  : let  him  lofe  my  f irits, 

Make  us  a round  Ring  with  your  Bills  my  Heftors, 

And  let  us  fee  what  this  trim  man  dares  do. 

Now  fir,  have  at  you  ; her  I lie. 

And'  with  this  fwafhing  blow,  do  you  fwee  prince  ? 

I could  hulk  your  grace,  and  hang  you  up  crofs-leg’d. 

Like  a Hare  at  a Poulters,  and  do  this  with  this  wiper. 

*Pha.  You  will  not  fee  me  murdred  wicktd  Vil  aines  ? 

I CL  Yes  indeed  wil  wcfir,wehavcnot  feen  one  foe  a great  while 
Cap.  He  would  have  weapons,  would  he  ? give  him  a broad  lidc 
my  brave  bpyes  with  your  pikes , branch  me  his  skin  in  Flowers 
like  a Satin,  and  between  every  Flower  a mortal  cut , your  Roy- 
alty fhall  ravel,  jag  him  Gentlemen , Tie  have  him  cut  to  the  kell, 
then  dovvn  the  fcams,ohfor  a whip. 
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T 0 make  him  gatoonc  Laces 

I ’ie  bate  a Coach  whip.  Ha.  O fpne  me  Geatlcmeii. 

( a p.  Hold,  hold,  the  man  begins  to  fear,  and  know  himfelf. 
KemUl  for  this  timconely  be  fcal’d  up 
With  a Feather  through  his  nofe,  that  he  may  onely  fw 
Heaven  and  think  whither  he’s  going, 

Nay  my  beyond  Sea  fir,  we  wil  proclaim  you,  you  would  be  King. 
Thou  tender  Heir  apparent  toa  Church  ale. 

Thou  fleight  Prince  of  fingle  fcarccnet  • 

Thou  royal  Ring-tail,  fit  to  flie  at  nothing 
But  poor  mens  Poultry,  and  have  every  Boy 
Beat  thee  from  that  too  with  his  Bread  and  Butter. 

Pha.  Gods  keep  me  from  thefc  Hell  hounds,  : 

aCjV.Shal’s  geld  him  Captain?  V 
C<^p  No,  you  fliall  fparc  his  dowcets  my  dear  Donfclls 
As  you  refpeiSthe  Ladies  let  them  flourifla  ; 

The  curfes  of  a longing  woman  kils  as  fpeedy  as  a plague,  Boys, 

I I’lc  have  a leg  that’s  certain,  a CcV.l’ie  have  an  arnh. 

3 ^/V.rje  have  his  nofe  & at  mine  own  charge  build  a Collcdg^ 
and  clap’t  upon  the  gate. 

3 Cit,  lie  have  his  little  gut  to  firing  a Kit  with, 

For  certainly  a royal  Gut  will  found  like  filvcr.  - 
Pha.  Would  they  were  in  thy  belly,  and  I pad  my  pain  once, 
y Cit*  Good  Captain  let  me  have  his  Liver  to  feed  Ferrets. 

Cap  Who  will  have  pa  reels  clfe  ? Speak. 

Pha,  Good  godsconfiderrae,  I fhall  be  tortur’d. 

1 Cit*  Captain  l ie  give  you  the  trimming  ofyouchandfword, 
and  let  me  have  his  skin  to  make  falfe  Scabbards, 

2 Cit.  He  had  no  horns  fir  had  he  ? 

(^ap.  No  fir,  he’s  a pollard , what  wonid’ft  thou  do  with  horns? 

2 Cit.  O it  he  had, I would  have  made  rare  Hafts  and  Whiftles 
of  ’urn,  but  his  skin-bones  if  they  be  found  fiiall  ferve  me. 

Enter  Phil  after 

AH.  Long  live  PhUafter.,  the  brave  Prince  Phila^er. 

Phi.  I thank  you  Gentlemen,  but  why  are  thefe 
Rude  weapons  brought  abroad,  to  teach  your  hands 
Uncivil  trades  ? Cap.  My  royal  Roficlear, 

We  arc  thy  Mirmidons,  thy  Guard,  thy  Rorers, 

And  when  thy  noble  body  is  in  durance. 

Thus  do  we  clap  our  mufty  Mnrrions  on, 

* I And 
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And  trace  the  ftreeti  in  terrour.  1$  it  peace 
Thou  Mfixsoi men  ? Is  the  King  fociable, 

And  bids  thee  live  ? Art  thou  above  thy  foemeo 
EndiUctMTloahut}  Speak,  if  not,  this  ftand  * 

Of  royal  blood,  lliall  be  a broach,  a tilt,  and  run 
Even  to  the  lees  of  honor. 

Fhi.  Hold  and  befatisfied,  I am  my  fdf, 

Free  as  my  thoughts  are ; by  the  gods  I am. 

Gap.  Art  thou  the  dainty  darling  of  the  King  > 

Art  thou  the  Hy  las  to  our  Hercules  ? 

Do  the  Lords  bow,  and  the  regarded  fcarlets 
Kifs  their  gumd  gols,  and  cry  we  are  your  fervants  ? 

Is  the  Court  Navigable,  and  the  prefence  ftruck 
With  Flags  of  frendfliip  ? If  not,  we  are  thy  Caftle 
And  this  man  deeps,  ’ 

Phi.  I am  what  I do  defireto  be,  your  friend, 

I am  what  I was  born  to  be,  your  Prince. 

Pha,  Sir,  there  is  fome  humanity  in  you, 

You  have  a noble  foul,  forget  thy  name. 

And  know  my  mifery,  fet  me  fafe  aboard 
From  thefc  wild  Canibals.^  and  as  I Jive, 
rie  quit  this  Land  forever  .*  there  is  nothing. 

Perpetual  prifonment,  cold,  hunger, ficknefs. 

Of  all  forts,  of  all  dangers,  and  altogether 
The  wofft  company  of  the  word  men,  madnefs,age^ 

To  be  as  many  Creatures  as  a woman 
And  do  as  ail  they  do, say  to  difpair ; 

But  I would  rather  make  it  a new  Nature, 

And  live  with  all  thofe  then  endure  one  hour 
Amongft  thefe  wild  dogs. 

Phi*  I do  pitty  you  : Friends  difeharge  your  fears, 

Deliver  me  the  Prince,  I'lc  warrant  you. 

I Ihall  be  old  enough  to  finde  myl'afety. 

j Cit.  Good  fir  take  heed  he  does  not  hurt  you, 

He  s a fierceman  I can  tell  you  >ir, 

Capt,  Prince,  by  your  leave.  Fie  have  a furfingle,. 

And  make  you  like  a hawk.  He  jirives* 

Thi*  Away,  away,  there  is  no  danger  in  him . 

Alas  be  had  rather  fleep  to  fhakc  his  fit  ofl^ 

Look  you  friends,how  gently  he  leads,  upoa  my  word. 

He’s 
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He’s  tameenOBgh,  he  need  no  further  watching 
Good  my  friends  go  to  your  houfes,  and  by  me  have  your  pardons, 
and  my  love, 

And  know  there  fliall  be  nothing  in  my  power 
You  may  deferve;  but  you  fliall  have  your  wiflies. 

To  give  you  more  thanks  were  to  flatter  you. 

Continue  ftill  your  love,  and  for  an  earneft 

Drink  this.  AS,  Long  maifl  thou  live  brave  prince,  brave  prince, 

brave  pritJce.  Exit^  Philafier  and  Pharamend. 

Cnpt  Thou  art  the  King  of  Courtefic  : 

Fall  off  again  my  fweet  youths,  come  and  every  man 
Trace  to  his  houfe  again,  and  hang  hit  pewter  up,  then  to 
The  Tavern  and  bring  your  wives  in  Muflfes,  we  will  have 
Muflek,  and  the  red  grape  (hall  make  us  dance,  and  rife  Boys.  Ex. 
Enter  King  t Arethufa^  GaSatea,  Megra,  CleremondyDitn^ 
Jrafiline^  *Bellari»^  and  attendants. 

K.  Is  it  appeas’d  > Di.  Sir,  all  it  quiet  as  this  dead  of  night. 

As  peaceable  as  fleep.  my  Lord  Philafier, 

Brings  on  the  prince  hirofelf.  K.  Kind  Gentlemen ! 

I will  not  break  the  leaft  word  I have  given 
In  promifoto  him,  I have  heap’d  a world 
Of  grief  upon  his  head,  which  yet  I hope 
To  walh  away. 

Enter  Philafier  and  T^har amend. 

Cle.  My  Lord  is  come.  K.  Myfonl 

Blell  be  the  time  that  I have  leave  to  call 
Such  vertue  mine ; now  thou  art  in  mine  arms; 

Me  thinks  I have  a falve  unto  my  breaft 
For  all  the  flings  that  dwell  there,  ftrearas  of  grief 
That  I have  wrought  thee ; and  as  much  of  joy 
That  I repent  it,  iffue  from  mine  eyes  ; 

Let  them  appeafe  thee,  take  thy  right ; take  her 
She  is  thy  right  too,  and  forget  to  urge 
My  vexed  foul  with  that  I did  before, 

^^hi  Sir,  it  is  blotted  from  my  memory, 

Paft  and  forgotten  ; For  you  Prince  of  Spain, 

Whom  I have  thus  redeem’d,  you  have  full  leave 
To  make  an  honorable  voyage  home. 

And  if  you  would  go  f urnifh’d  to  your  Realm 
With  fair  provifion,  I dp  fee  a Lady 
^ la 
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Me  thinks  would  gladly  beat  you  company : 

How  like  you  this  piece  ? Sit  he  likes  it  well, 

For  he  hath  cri.:d  it,  and  found  it  worth 
His  princely  liking  ; we  were  tane  a bed, 

I knew  your  me  ining,  I am  not  the  firft 
That  nature  taught  to  feek  a fellow  forth. 

Can  ftiamc  remain  pe  rpetually  in  tnc, 

And  not  in  others  ? Or  have  Princes  falvcs 

To  cure  ill  names  that  meaner  people  want  ? Vhi.  What  mean  you? 

Meg,  You  rauft  get  another  (liip 
To  bear  the  Prineefs  and  the  boy  together.  Li  How  now  ! 

Meg  Others  took  me,  and  I took  her  and  him 
At  that  all  women  may  be  tane  fometime: 

Ship  us  all  four  my  Lord,  we  can  endure 
Weather  and  wind  alike. 

if.  Clear  thou  thy  felf.  or  know  not  me  for  father 
Are,  This  earth, how  falfe  it  is.?  What  mcanes  is  left  for  me 
To  clear  my  felf?  It  lies  in  your  belief, 

My  Lords  believe  me,  and  let  all  things  clfe 
Struggle  together  to  dilhonor  me. 

Bell.  O flop  your  ears  great  King,  that  I may  fpeak 
As  freedom  would,  then  I will  call  this  Lady 
As  bafe  as  be  her  adions,  hear  mo  f r, 

Believe  your  beted  blood  when  it  rebels 
Againft  your  rcafon  fooner  then  this  Lady. 

Meg.  By  this  good  light  he  bears  it  hanfomely. 

Phi.  This  Lady  .?  I will  fooner  truft  the  wind 
With  Feathers,  or  the  troubled  Sea  with  pearl. 

Then  her  with  any  thing  j believe  he>r  not  ! 

Why  think  you,  if  I did  believe  her  words ; 

I would  out  live  'um  .*  honor  cannot  take 
Revenge  on  you,  then  what  were  to  be  known 
But  death.?  A".  Forget  her  fir,  fince  all  is  knit 
Between  us ; but  I muft  requeft  of  you 
One  favour,  and  will  fadly  be  den , ed; 

Phi.  Command  what  ere  it  be, 

JC.  Swear  to  be  true  to  what  you  promife. 

Phi  By  the  powers  above,  ^ 

Let  it  not  be  the  death  of  her  or  him , 

And  it  is  granted,  K.  Bear  away  that  boy  ^ 

To 
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To  torture,  I will  have  her  elect’d  or  6uricd, 

Phi,  O let  me  cal!  my  words  back,  worthy  fir, 

Ask  fomething  clfe,  bury  my  life  and  rig 
In  one  poor  grave,  but  do  not  take  away  my  life  and  fame  at  once, 
K /sway  with  him,  it  Hands  irrevocable. 

Phi  Turn  all  your  eyes  on  me,  here  Hands  a man 
The  falfcft  and  the  bafeft  of  this  world  .♦ 

Set  fwords  againft  this  breaft  fomc  honeft  man, 

For  I have  liv’d  till  I am  pittied, 

My  former  deeds  were  hateful,  but  this  lafl: 

Is  pittiful,  for  I unwillingly 

Have  given  the  dear  preferver  of  my  life 

Unto  his  torture ; is  it  in  the  power  Offers  t»  kjS  himfelf. 

Of  flelh  and  blood,  to  carry  this  and  live  ? 

Are.Dut  fir  be  patient  yet:or  fiay  that  handX,Sir,ftrip  that  boy 
Di.  Come  fir,  your  tender  flc(h  will  try  your  conftancy. 

Bel.  O kill  me  Gentlemen.  Di.  No  help  firs 

"Bel.  Will  you  torture  me  ? /T.  Haftc  there,  why  ftay  yoa  ? 

5f/.  Then  I final  1 not  break  my  vow, 

YOU  know  jafl:  Gods  though  I dilcovcr  all. 

K.  Hows  that  ? Will  he  confefs  ? Di,  Sir  fo  he  fays 
JC.  Speak  then.  Eel.  Great  King  if  you  command 
This  Lord  to  talk  w ith  me  alone,  my  tongue 
Urg’d  by  my  heart,  fhall  utter  all  the  thoughts 
My  youth  hath  known,  and  firanger  things  then  thefe 
You  hear  not  often.  /<T.  Walk  afide  with  him. 

Di  Why  fpcak’ft  thou  not?  Bel,  Know  you  this  face  my  Lord.? 
Di  No,  Bel.  Have  you  not  feen  it,  nor  the  like  .? 

Di  Yes,  I havefeen  the  like,but  readily 
I know  not  where,  Sc/,  I have  been  often  told 
In  Court,  of  one  Enphrafiay  a Lady 
And  Daughter  to  you,  betwixt  whom  and  me 
(They  that  would  flatter  ray  bad  face  would  fwear^ 

'There  was  fuch  ftrangc  rcfemblancc,  that  we  two 
Could  not  be  known  afunder,  drefl:  alike. 

Di  By  heaven  and  fo  there  is.  . Bel.  Forher  fair  fake 
Who  no  w doth  fpend  the  fpring  time  of  h^-life 
In  holy  Pilgrimage,  move  to  the  King, 

That  I may  feape  this  torture.  Di  But  thou  fpcak’ft 
As  like  Eftfhrafi^  as  thou  doft  look, 

> How 
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How  tfimc  it  to  tby  knowledge  that  fhe  lives  in  Pilgrimage  ? 

Bel.  I know  not  my  Lord, 

But  I have  heard  it,  and  do  fcarce  believe  it. 

Di.  Oh  my  ftiame,  ift  polTible  ? Draw  near. 

That  I may  gaze  upon  thee,  art  thou  rtie, 

Or  clfe  her  murderer  ? where  wert  thou  born  ? Bel,  In  Slracttfa. 
Di.  What’s  thy  name  f Bell.  Enphrafa.  (died 

Di.  O ’tis  juft,  ’tis  fhe,  now  I do  know  thee,  oh  that  thou  hadft 
And  I had  never  feen  thee  nor  my  ihame. 

How  lhall  I own  thee  ? lhall  this  tongue  of  mine 
Ere  call  thee  Daughter  more  ? 

Bel.  Would  I had  died  indeed,  I wifla  it  too, 

And  fo  I muft  have  done  by  vow,  ere  publiih’d 
What  I have  told,  but  that  there  was  no  means 
To  hide  it  longer,  yet  I joy  in  this. 

The  Princefs  is  all  clear.  Jf-  What  have  you  done  ? 

Di,  All’s  difeoveredj  Phi.  Why  then  hold  you  me. 

Dii  All  is  difeovered,  pray  you  let  me  go.  He  offers  to  ftab 

K.  Stay  him.  -^re.  What  is  diiicovered  ? (himfelf 

Di.  Wiiy  my  fhame,  it  is  a woman,  let  her  fpcak  the  reft. 

Phi.  How  1 that  again.  Di.  It  is  a woman. 

Phi.  Blcft  be  you  powers  that  favor  innocence. 

K,  Lay  hold  upon  that  Lady. 

Phit  It  is  a woman  Sir>  hark  Gentlemen, 

It  is  a woman.  Arethnfa  take 

My  (oul  into  thy  breft : that  would  be  gone 

With  joy  : It  is  a woman,  thou  art  fair 

And  vertuous  ftillto  ages,  in  defpight  of  malice; 

K,  Speak  you,  where  lies  his  (Lame  Bel,  I am  his  Daughter. 
Phi.lht  gods  are  juft.P/.I  dare  accufe  none, but  before  you  two 
The  vertue  of  our  age,  I bend  my  knee 
For  mercy.  Phi,  Take  it  freely,  for  I know. 

Though  what  thou  didft  wereundifcreetly  done, 

’Twas  meant  well.  And  for  me, 

I have  a power  to  pardon  finnes  as  oft 
As  any  man  has  power  to  wrong  me. 

Cle,  Noble  and  worthy.  Phi.  BatBellarte.^ 

(For  T muft  call  thee  flill  fo J rell  me  why 
Thou  didft  conceale  thy  fex,  it  was  a fault, 

A fault  Bellariij  though  thy  other  deeds 

' of 
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Of  truth  out  waigh’<l  it:  All  thefe  JezhiiGes 
Had  flown  tonotfiiog,  ifthouhadfl  difcovered, 

What  BOW  we  know*  Be/.  My  father  would  oft  fpeak 

Your  worth  and  vertue,  and  as  I did  grow 

More  and  more  apprchcnfive,  I did  thirft 

To  fee  the  roan  fo  raid'd,  hut  yet  all  this 

Was  but  a Maiden  longing  to  be  loft 

As  foon  as  found,  till  flttingin  my  window. 

Printing  my  thoughts  in  Lawn,  I faw  a god 
I thought,  (but  it  was  you)  cater  our  gates. 

My  blood  flew  out,  and  back  again  as  fall 
As  I had  puft  it  forth,  and  fuckt  it  in 
Like  breath,  then  was  I cald  away  in  haft 
To  entertain  you.  Never  was  a roan 
Heav’d  from  a fheep-coat,  to  a icepter  rais’d 
So  high  in  thoughts  as  T,  you  left  a kift 
U pon  thefc  ii  ps  then,  which  I mean  to  keep 
From  you  forever,  1 did  liear  you  calk 
Farabavcfingiog  ; after  you  were  gone, 

I grew  acquaincd  with  my  heart,  and  ftarch’d 
What  ftir'd  it  fo,  alas  I found  it  Love, 

Yet  far  from  luft,  for  could  I but  have  liv’d 
In  prcfence  of  you,  1 had  had  ray  end. 

For  this  I did  delude  my  noble  Father 
With  a feign’d  Pilgrimage,  and  dreft  iny  fclf, 

In  habit  of  a B'>y,  and  for  I knew 
My  birth  no  match  for  you,  I was  paft  hope 
Of  having  you.  And  undcrftandkig  well,. 

That  when  I madedifcovcry  of  my  lex, 

I could  not  ftay  with  you,  I made  a vow,  ,* 

By  a'l  the  moft  religious  hings  a Maid 
Couldca'l  together,  never  to  be  knowa, 

Whilft  there  was  hope  to  hide  me  from  mens  eyes , 

For  other  then  I feem’d  j tl  at  I m ght  ever 

Abide  with  you,  then  fate  I by  the  Fount 

Where  brft  you  took  me  up.  K>  Search  onE  a match 

Within  our  Kingdom  where  and  when. 

And  I will  pay  thy  dowry,  and  thy  fe  f 
Wi't  wel  1 deferve  him , Never  fi . wdl  1 

Marry,  it  is  a thing  within  my  vow, 
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But  if  I tn»y  have  leave  to  ferve  the  Princcli, 

To  fee  the  vertaes  of  her  Lord  and  her, 

I fball  have  hope  to  Uve.  Are,  I Thilafler^ 
Cannot  be  jealous,  though  you  had  a Lady 
Drell  like  a Page  to  ferveyoti,  not  wUl  I 
Sufped  her  living  here,  come  !ive“  with  me, 

Live  free^  as  I do,  Ihe  that  loves  my  Lord, 

Curft  be  the  wife  that  hates  her. 

Phi,  \ grieve  fuch  vertue  Ihouldhe  laid  in  earth 
Without  an  Heir ; hear  me  my  royal  Father, 

W rong  not  the  freedom  of  our  fouls  fo  much. 

To  think  to  take  revenge  of  that  bafe  -woman, 

Her  malice  cannot  hurt  us : fet  us  free.  ‘ 

As  ftie  was  born,  faving  from  Ihamc  and  fio» 

K.  Set  her  at  liberty,  bfit  leave  the  Court, 

This  is  no  place  for  fuch,  you  Pharamond 
Shall  have  free  paflagdjand  a condud  home 
Worthy  fo  great  a Princc^Wlicn  ywreonre  there. 
Remember  ’twas  your  faults  that  loft  you  her, 

And  not  my  purpos'd  will,  Pha,  I do  confeft 
Renowned  fir. 

K*  Laft  joyn  your  hands  in  one,  enjoy  PhUafier 
This  Kingdome  which  is  yours,  and  after  me 
What  ever  I call  mine,  ray  blcfling  on  yon, 

All  happy  hours  beat  your  marriage  joyes, 

That  you  may  grow  your  fclfover  all  lands. 

And  live  to  fee  your  plenteous  branches  ipring 
where  ever  there  is  Sua^  let  Princes  learn 
By  this  to  rule  the  paftions  of  their  blood. 

For  what  Heaven  wils,  can  never  be  withftood. 
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